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EDITORIAL 

This is the last issue of Patriot. As my close political colleagues know, 
Patriot was never so much a magazine as a project to promote a 
tendency. The project has been successful and, as a result, I no longer 
have the appetite to keep this magazine going. 

When Patriot was first conceived, the party was without direction. 
The argument for a modern nationalism as exemplified on the 
continent had gained majority acceptance, at least among the 
activists, but with no lead from the party’s then leader — who was set 
against the idea — it was obvious that without a banner to rally round, 
the party would inevitably drift back to marches and demos—the ‘big’ 
set piece occasions that had failed so miserably in the past. 

At that time, the modernist camp was further weakened by the 
resignations of Eddy Butler and Mike Newland. Sadly, both these men 
have again parted company from the BNP in a quest for the 
unattainable. 

Thus was Patriot born — making its appearance in January 1997 at 
the party’s postponed 1996 Annual Rally. It was different, it was 
attractive and it caused a stir. Most importantly, its message was one 
of hope which, briefly stated, was that nationalism can win — just as on 
the continent — provided the party change its approach and embrace 
the winning modern nationalism seen in France, Belgium and Austria. 
That this was so had already been proved at Millwall where the party 
won elected office for the first time in 1993 using, on an experimental 
basis, the same tactics. 

Unfortunately that win was squandered because, prior to that win, 
the party had not been recruiting people capable of capitalising on an 
electoral victory such as at Millwall. It had instead been recruiting a 
street army which served to hold the big set piece occasions so 
beloved by the party’s then leader, John Tyndall. This was a major 
strategic error which was cruelly exposed in 1994 and 1995. 

So it was that through 1997 and 1998, Patriot set out the case for a 
winning nationalism which by 1998 had won overwhelming acceptance 
throughout the party. At the same time, Patriot helped shape the 
party’s internal culture, providing an atmosphere where the able 
stayed and were made to feel welcome. The result, after more than four 
years, is that the party is ready — and has been for some while — to 
capitalise and build upon the next breakthrough. 

It was never the case that Patriot sought from the outset to oust Mr. 
Tyndall. Had he sincerely embraced the new politics, events may have 
taken a different turn. It became clear, however, that this would never 
be the case and so with the arrival of Nick Griffin the inexorable 
process of change within the BNP culminated — signalled in the most 
public way possible — with a change of leader. 

This editor is confident that with this last issue of Patriot, the BNP 
no longer needs the rallying point that Patriot once provided for a 
modern nationalism. The party now lives and breathes this ideal. 
There is much work to be done, of course, and I will play my part — but 
the party no longer needs Patriot to do this. 

In conclusion, I would like to say “thank you” to all those who helped 
make Patriot a success whether by helping distribute it, or by their 
contributions to it. For in doing so, they have done a mighty service for 
our party and ultimately, for our race and nation. 
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BRITISH NATIONAL PARTY — 
FORGED IN THE HEAT OF FIRE 

A story of transition and struggle in adversity 
by TONY LECOMBER 



W hen I first joined the 
BNP’s predecessor 
organisation at its 
inception in 19801 did 
so as little more than a 
boy. Bom out of the terrible splits that 
wrecked the once powerful National Front, 
the New National Front was tiny in size, but 
great in spirit. 

Having been active within the Front for 
two full years beforehand I realised that 
while there was much good within that party, 
it was prone to continual division through its 
constitutional failings within which the 
‘leader’ couldn’t lead, and it had an 
unhealthily large homosexual element that in 
some cases had captured entire London 
branches and made for an obviously 
corrupting influence throughout the entire 
party. 

It was with this background that when 
John Tyndall broke from the NF to form what 
would ultimately become the British National 
Party, I followed him. 

EARLYDAYS 

So it was that the New NF came into being. 
From the outset, the new party was 
handicapped by a shortage of everything 
including funds, activists, leaflets and 
infrastructure. At the beginning, it was hoped 
that there might be a rapprochement between 
the Front and the New NF, the essential 
condition being reform within the Front, but 
this proved a futile hope. 

In 1981, the NNF produced its own 
newspaper — New Frontier and increased 
its activity rate, but always the new party 
laboured under the shadow of its more 
illustrious big brother, with the Front 
frequently obtaining the credit for NNF 
activities from an ignorant media. 

After nearly two years, it was decided that 
there was no chance of a reconciliation 
between the New NF and the Front and that 
the NNF would be better served by claiming 
its own identity and changing its name. At 
the same time, talks with other individuals 
outside the NNF and agreement with them to 
join a ‘new’ party meant that when the British 
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National Party was founded on April 7th 
1982 at a press conference in London, it 
could be portrayed as a merger entailing a 
significant agglomeration of strength from 
elements of the National Front, British 
Movement, the British Democratic Party, the 
Nationalist Party and the British United Party 
all joining the New National Front to form the 
BNP. 

The truth, however, was that aside from 
the NNF itself, the rest amounted to just a few 
individuals the most prominent of whom, 
Ray Hill, eventually proved to be a paid 
agent provocateur. Nevertheless, the morale 
boost this gave to the members of the still 
tiny BNP was enough to keep them going. 

All these other tiny parties — elements of 
which merged to form the BNP — were in 
decline and fizzled out within a year or two, 
with the exception of the NF. It’s hard to 
believe now, but in the early 1980s there were 
at least eight or nine nationalist parties all 
vying for supremacy. And throughout this 
time, the factional war between the BNP and 
the NF continued with each party attempting 
to outdo the other. 


1983 — GENERAL ELECTION 
YEAR 

A year on and the General Election of 1983 
was held with Thatcher reaping the benefits 
of being a winning war leader—the Falklands 
War having been fought and won only the 
year before. Somehow, the great majority of 
the public didn’t realise that Thatcher could 
have averted war by simple reinforcement— 
acting on intelligence from MI6 — as did 
Premier Callaghan in 1976. Instead, she 
preferred war as a means of electoral 
popularity. The cynical — and the astute — 
said that this was not surprising since 
unemployment was climbing steeply. 

At this election, it was essential for the still 
small and weak BNP to at least compete with 
the effort of its much larger rival. So it was 
that the BNP contested 54 seats at the 1983 
General Election as opposed to the NF’s 59 
seats, thus securing TV time for both parties. 
After the huge effort of raising 54 deposits 
of £150, the BNP could only afford election 
addresses in a handful of seats. The votes 
were tiny and both parties attempted to 
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demonstrate their better achievements in the 
election. All they were doing, of course, was 
fighting over crumbs of comfort. 

STRUGGLE 

The years 1980-1987 were desperately hard 
times for the party. Small and under¬ 
resourced, the BNP had practically nothing 
going for it. The party laboured at all times in 
the shadow of a bigger rival which hindered 
growth. The government was largely popular 
among ‘right’ thinking people and enquiry 
rates from leafleting dropped to 1 -in-10,000. 
At this time during a leadership meeting, it 
was decided to keep party groups leafleting 
simply to keep active groups together and 
functioning, not for any contribution such 
activity might make to recruitment! 

Continual blows to morale and growth like 
this took its toll. It was a wearing, grinding 


immediately moved house and surfaced 
again more than 100 miles away. 

It has to be said that only two things saved 
the party through these difficult times. The 
first was that the party, which was essentially 
a split from the NF, was composed of its most 
fanatical ‘never say die’ elements and, as 
said earlier, their collective spirit was great. 
The second was the determination of its 
leader John Tyndall to see the party survive. 

DARK PORTENT 

Nevertheless, while growth and political 
advancement eluded the NNF and BNP, there 
were plenty of exciting activities put on to 
keep the members enthused. 

The left’s 1981 May Day rally in Trafalgar 
Square didn’t go to plan when the New 
National Front showed up after finding out 
that a planned NNF demo outside the Foreign 


The party also made a point of letting the 
‘Monseigneur’ Bruce Kent, a red clergyman 
and the leading light in the Soviet-backed 
Campaign for Nuclear Disarmament (CND), 
know that he wasn’t universally loved. 
Liverpool BNP attended a 1,000-strong 
meeting in the city to vigorously heckle him 
in September of 1983 and only two months 
later a 500-strong meeting was similarly 
heckled in Muswell Hill, N. London although 
with the additional refinement of releasing a 
smoke bomb which had the, at the time, 
gratifying effect of bringing the meeting to 
an untimely close. 

DEAD END ROAD 

By-election meetings in successive years 
in Leicester (1985 & 1986) were a classic case 
of courting trouble. With the strategy in train 
to outdo the NF, it was essential that BNP 



BNP public meeting . BNP supporters nearest camera , opposition at rear; BNP stewards standing , jacing opposition 


process. The only solace was that we 
discovered enquiry rates within the Front 
had reached a similar low. That didn’t help 
the BNP, however, which lost as many 
members through exhaustion and burnout 
as it gained through recruitment. 

At the same time, the party also came 
under physical attack from the rival NF. NNF 
paper sales teams at West Ham football 
ground and at East Street, Lewisham were 
set upon in the winter of 1981/1982. At West 
Ham, NF toughs were egged on to make this 
attack by NF Directorate member Ian 
Anderson but were chased off with no harm 
done. But at East Street, a gang, this time 
egged on by NF Directorate member Mark 
Spong, seriously hurt two of the NNF sales 
team. This situation was handled by a visit 
to Spong by a party member who breathed 
quietly into his ear, following which Spong 
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Office would receive nil attention since it 
was located in a city backstreet. 

The New NF party came upon Trafalgar 
Square where the bottom of Nelson’s column 
was being decorated in support of the 
Sandanista leftists of Central America, 
whereupon running battles were fought 
around the column leaving various lefties in 
need of minor first aid. 

Not all BNP demos were violent, however, 
and June 1982’s cricket demo at Lords is a 
case in point where two party activists 
(including this writer) ran onto the cricket 
pitch displaying a banner reading ‘Don’t 
boycott Geoff referring to Geoffrey Boycott, 
the England batsman who had been barred 
from the England cricket team on account of 
playing a tour of South Africa. This 
successful stunt was seen on live TV and, for 
the time, was quite a coup. 


activities were more ‘lively’ than that of its 
rival so as to recruit the NF’s more thrill¬ 
seeking members. By standing for election 
the party could, by law, compel local 
authorities to hire meeting halls to it. Of 
course, with it being a public meeting the left- 
wing opposition could also be relied upon to 
attend and heckle. 

This kind of meeting had a set formula: the 
advance team got in first to set out the chairs 
and decorate the stage area before the bulk 
of party supporters were admitted to take up 
the chairs directly in front of the stage, thus 
protecting it and the speakers. Then the left 
would enter, usually three or four times the 
number of BNP members present. Generally, 
at a BNP ‘public’ meeting, the public didn’t 
attend. The meeting would start, the heckling 
would begin and the hecklers would be told 
to “be quiet” — that there would be time for 
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John Scurr School meeting in E. London 
being another in May 1986, again in support 
of a by-election candidate. The physical 
robustness of party activists was emphasised 
—this from a report in the party ’ s broadsheet, 
British Nationalist : 

‘One intrepid red did try his luck and was 
promptly floored by a well-timed right¬ 
hander from Liverpool activist Joe Owens. 
Another red tried the same thing and was 
very efficiently put on his back by a well- 
aimed blow from East Londoner Alan 
McIntosh.’ 

The disparity between the two rival parties 
gradually dwindled as the mid 1980s passed 
into the late 1980s. Not so much because the 
BNP outgrew its rival, more that the NF split 
in two in 1986 with the Flag support group 
(soon to become known as the Flag NF) 
taking one-third of the members, the official 


them to speak in the questions & answers 
session. Naturally they didn’t and, after two 
more warnings, the biggest loudmouth would 
be told that he was being ejected. This would 
unfailingly produce a violent reaction from 
both him and his immediate friends which 
would be taken up by the others. This was 
the cue for the previously passive BNP 
members to pick up their chairs and hurl them 
over the heads of the BNP line facing the reds 
and onto the heads of the left-wingers 
towards the back of the hall. I can vividly 
remember turning to stand face to face with 
a typical specimen from the left and looking 
up to see a veritable rain of chairs descending 
— thundering down indiscriminately onto 
both the floor and the ‘oppo’ after which 
close-quarter hostilities commenced amid a 
din of roaring noise. By that time, of course, 
half the reds would be literally fighting each 
other to escape the ‘fash’ 
while the rest would be 
quickly overwhelmed by the 
harder, more experienced 
BNP ‘firm’. I recount this 
not to glorify the events of 
yesteryear, merely to 
demonstrate what was then, 
a typical BNP public 
meeting. The excuse of ‘self- 
defence’ was always used 
by the party leadership to 
justify events. After all, had 
not the reds started the 
trouble? 

The effect in a party which 
could not show political 
progress and had, as a 
consequence, orientated 
itself to jousting with the 
‘reds’ would be a massive 

morale boost for party Darlington: The left made a mistake when they tried to attack the BNP 


gauged from the party’s unit listing. In 
February 1986, the party boasted 32 units, in 
January 1990 some 42, but in January 1993 
there were 73. 


members. It also served notice to the thrill- 
seekers still within the NF that they would be 
better served by joining the BNP — and a 
steady drip-drip of NF activists into the BNP 
was the reward. 

Other meetings ran to a similar pattern, the 


NF (soon to become known as the cadre 
Front) taking a third, and a third dropping out 
in despair. At the time of this split, Tower 
Hamlets NF joined the BNP which was soon 
to have major consequences. 

A rough guide to party growth can be 


BNP ASCENDANT 

As 1987 passed into 1988 it became evident 
that the BNP was ‘mopping up’ disaffected 
members from rival parties and recruitment 
generally started to increase. The BNP had 
at long last become the biggest nationalist 
party in the UK. Most importantly for the 
BNP at that time, the party was able to call 
upon large numbers of fit young men willing 
to fight for its democratic rights — 
particularly in London. Accordingly, the then 
leadership called for public meetings, marches 
and demonstrations which could be 
guaranteed to bring publicity because of the 
inevitable public disorder resulting. It should 
be stressed that no disorder 
was directly of the party’s 
making, at least not usually. 
Rather it was the making of 
the party’s opponents. 

Nevertheless, the party 
leadership in calling such 
activities, knowing the 
Pavlovian reaction of the 
left, can be said to bear some 
of the blame. Worse still 
the holding of such 
activities, while bringing 
publicity, merely confirmed 
the public in the view that 
the party was ‘trouble’. 
This was doubly 
unfortunate since on the 
one hand, the public were 
alienated and on the other, 
the party’s recruitment of 
thrill-seekers (not even 
nationalists) increased. 

The macho prestige involved in controlling 
the streets appealed to those who favoured 
the ‘strong’, not to say ‘fascist’, approach 
to politics and which was why this 
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BNP open air rally in Dewsbury town centre 


confrontational strategy was persevered with 
for so long. 

So it was in Spring 1989, that the BNP 
‘kicked arse’ in Darlington and came to 
national attention on TV networks in the 
Summer in Dewsbury. 

In Darlington, a BNP open air rally was 
held, following which the left-wingers went 
to some trouble to intercept BNP members 
and supporters on foot who were proceeding 
to an indoor meeting nearby. This was foolish, 
but going on to attack those they found 
proved to be a disastrous mistake. Eighty or 
ninety party members turned on them as one 
and overwhelmed the first line of attack 
before pursuing the 
‘survivors’ through 
the town centre. 

Just three months 
later in Dewsbury on 
June 24th, the party 
continued to refine its 
agitprop techniques 
to hold a 400-strong 
rally in the town centre 
that was closed down 
prematurely by the 
police (to prevent 
another group of 500 
Bradford lads who 
were en route from 
joining the rally), 
following which 
Asians rioted and 


burned down apublic house in Saville Town. 

Following this ‘success’, and only five 
days later, the party demonstrated its 
‘disapproval’ of a meeting called to oppose 
the BNP’s bookshop in Welling, S .E. London. 
The Evening Standard ran the story as 
‘Blackshirts on rampage’. The meeting had 
been shut down with the utmost brutality. 
People attending were reported to have 
jumped out of first floor windows to escape 
the violence. 

Not long after that, I travelled to Glasgow 
to give a speech. As luck would have it, on 
the coach journey north, I sat next to a lefty 
teacher and the conversation turned to 


politics. It was quite apparent, that the 
Welling library incident had entered the 
consciousness of the left and that the BNP 
had become a byword for fear, and no 
wonder! 

Whenever the party would meet up in 
London for an activity, a casual observer 
could be forgiven for mistakenly identifying 
the BNP assembly as a football ‘firm’. 
Exclusively male, early 20s to mid 30s, 
casually-dressed, hard-looking, no 
passengers. Only the experienced observer 
would wonder why he couldn’t see a single 
black face. This was the BNP’s ‘firm’. And, 
truth to tell, when needed it ‘did the business’. 

While the militant, 
violent left scored the 
odd ‘success’ 
against the smaller NF 
or the more ill- 
disciplined skin¬ 
heads, at no time did 
they ever best the 
BNP, at least in 
London. 

Looking back at the 
party in the 1980s and 
early 1990s, I find it 
miraculous that the 
BNP came through 
those times to emerge 
as a serious political 
party. When it did so, 
it was no thanks to 
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the then leadership. The reason it did so was 
that of the two strands within the party—the 
confrontational and the political — the 
political element became dominant. The 
transition from ‘street gang’ to political party 
was essential, began in the East End and was 
mostly, but not quite, finished by 1999 
symbolised by a change of leadership. 

It wasn’t all about demonstrations of 
course. There was the odd electoral foray 
too. In February 1986 the party launched its 
General Election fund aiming to contest 
properly at least 20 seats with possibly 30 
extra paper candidates to gain TV time. Eight 
months later and 25 seats had been chosen 
with 16 candidates selected. Then in February 
1987 a by-election came up in Greenwich, 
S.E. London. The party quickly announced 
that it was standing only to find the NF also 
contesting the seat. The result was that 
Rosie Barnes took the seat for the newly 
formed Social Democratic Party (a Labour 
split) and the NF and BNP shared a miserable 
0.63% of the poll. The best 
that could be said about 
this was that the BNP had 
‘seen off the far better 
known NF by 116 votes to 
103. 

As a direct consequence 
of this lowly vote, the party 
wisely decided to abstain 
from the 1987 General 
Election and conserve its 
resources for equipping 
and paying for incidental 
expenses connected with 
the project to acquire 
premises for the party. This 
was to take the form of a 
shop — bought by the party’s National 
Organiser, Richard Edmonds, as part of his 
‘moving house’ from nearby Lewisham. With 
Richard living upstairs and the party 
occupying the downstairs, the BNP was to 
have secure premises for the first time. 

Thus when the party opened the bookshop 
in Welling, S.E. London in April 1989, the 
BNP received a big boost, particularly with 
regard to the now visibly shrinking NF. It 
provided publicity and served as a focal 
point, although the latter proved a double 
edged sword with informers and journalists 
posing as ‘supporters’ making a bee-line for 
the shop and thereby being made privy to 
the inevitable high-level gossip that took 
place. That, of course, was when they weren’t 
actually left alone in charge of the shop — 
free to snoop and steal! 

The party’s supremacy on ‘the right’ was 
further boosted when the cadre Front which 
had shrunk badly since 1986 disbanded in 
1990 to become the Third Position. The Flag 
NF, delighted to be rid of a rival for the name 
National Front, simply became the NF. 
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1990 also saw the two Rights For Whites 
marches in E. London in February and March 
following the racially motivated stabbing of 
a white pupil by an Asian class-mate. These 
marches established the BNP locally as the 
spokesmen and defenders of the white 
community which was politically reinforced 
in the public mind as they coincided with 
both the full set of council elections in May 
and several council by-elections held that 
year. 

BERMONDSEY 

As the party moved into 1991, the attention 
switched to South London. Firstly, the party 
staged a highly successful Rights For Whites 
march in Thamesmead in May, attracting 
350, followed by a counter demonstration in 
Bermondsey. 

Well-known loudmouth, and black activist, 
Lee Jasper called a march in August from the 
predominantly black area of Peckham through 
the predominantly white area of Bermondsey. 


Party activists worked hard for two weeks 
mobilising residents against the ‘outsiders’. 
Race wasn’t mentioned. It didn’t have to be. 
In the words of the militant Red Action 
newspaper: 

‘As the march progressed, there were 
constant rumours about groups of fascists 
and racists waiting on the Old Kent Road... 
As we turned into the estates it was 
immediately apparent that the rumours were 
not exaggerated, they were grossly inadequate 
in describing both the number and the quality 
of people opposing the march. The streets 
were alive with people and groups of up to 
60 voicing their very militant opposition to 
the march. As if that were not enough, as the 
march reached the estates surrounding 
Southwark Park, it was confronted with 
complete estates out on their balconies and 
their streets, complete with Union Jack flags, 
shouting abuse at the invaders of their estate. 

As the march started to enter the park 
further progress was prevented by a wave of 
some 300 racists storming across the park 
towards us. This was bad, but not as bad as 
a further two waves of about the same 
numbers storming across the park to join 


their compatriots. Fortunately, they did not 
attack the march. 

[Incredibly] it was announced, from the 
roof of a minibus whilst we were still under 
siege, that the march was a success and would 
be repeated before the end of the year. The 
only success that could be envisaged at this 
stage was getting out of the area safely...’ 
Limited television coverage of the march 
was screened. It showed the march just after 
it had turned into Old Kent Road going past 
Tropics public house. Six policemen could 
be seen straining to keep the doors closed. 
Inside could be seen and heard dozens of 
local youths trying to get out to attack the 
marchers, singing Rule Britannia with others 
bouncing up and down trying to catch a 
glimpse of the march through the windows. 

Each pub along the route was filled with 
local youths ready to defend their locality 
from the invaders. And this was why the 
police delayed the march as they attempted 
to contain these youths in every pub along 
the route of march. 

Those opposing the 
march followed it down the 
road growing in numbers 
all the way until they came 
to the BNP’s rally point. 
Here, the numbers swelled 
to some hundreds. When 
the first marchers drew 
level, they burnt the Union 
flag. This incensed 
everyone present and the 
crowd barriers were 
stormed by two-dozen 
youths to avenge this 
affront. The two or three 
who scaled the barriers were 
easily arrested. Learning 
quickly, the mass of the people opposing the 
demonstration ran to get into the park from 
another direction. The police carrier placed 
across the park entrance to prevent this 
happening was nearly overturned as it was 
rocked and physically moved out of the way. 

I remember running into the park as part of 
the ‘second wave’. Running down a gentle 
slope, I saw three or four-hundred people 
already two or three-hundred yards in front 
of me. I remember thinking that it looked 
curiously like a medieval battle scene. For 
some inexplicable reason, the first wave 
stopped and did not go on to attack the 
marchers. Accordingly, the second and third 
wave stopped also. Had they not done so, 
the marchers and police alike would have 
been crushed. 

RIOT 

After getting bored with throwing bananas 
over the heads of policemen at the marchers 
and shouting abuse, the people opposing 
the march noticed the police attempting to 
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shepherd the marchers out of the park to get 
them out of the area. Immediately, the 
hundreds of people present ran to another 
park exit and out onto the road where they 
blocked the marchers’ path. At this time, 
police rushed riot squad officers to the front 
of the march where they met with a hot 
reception. Bricks and bottles rained down on 
them as the mob vented their anger. The 
police charged. The rain of bricks (a garden 
wall had been demolished by its owner to 
provide ammunition!) intensified before the 
people met them with the fist and the boot 
and counter-charged leaving the riot police 
and the dog-handlers no choice but to turn 
tail and run, and to re-group further down the 
road nearer the marchers. Meanwhile, those 
at the rear of the march came under skirmishing 
attack from a separate group of twenty or so 
local people taking advantage of the lack of 
police presence. 

When the police charged for the second 
and last time, the people gave ground and 
retreated into the estates goading the police 
to follow. They didn’t and contact was lost. 
The result was 500 local people making their 
way unpoliced into Bermondsey’s shopping 
centre to smash Asian and black-owned 
shops and to attack cars driven by ethnic 
minorities. This was Britain’s first white riot 
for more than 30 years and, coming at the 
start of the Notting Hill Carnival, it was 
completely ignored by the media. Once again, 
the street-heavy BNP had ‘kicked arse’. It 
confirmed that the party had refined its tactics 
for street mobilisation to score a significant 
street victory. Again from Red Action : 

‘Red Action has no illusions about the 
events of 24th August - it was a major 
disaster... The SWP in a paragraph hidden 
away in their paper offered the opinion that 
it was a minor defeat. How minor can we get? 


Anti-racists have the opportunity to work 
for as long as they need, because they set the 
timetable, to mobilise 250, and the fascists of 
the BNP can work for days to mobilise a 
whole working class estate to their side.’ 

In a letter in the same paper, P.A. of S. 
London reinforced this message: 

‘Let there be no cover up, all who were 
there, both them and us, saw that without 
police protection we were dead meat. Not 
only were we heavily outnumbered, but also 
outmanoeuvred and outclassed.’ 

The most amusing commentary came from 
braggart Lee Jasper in the newspaper Black 
Briton : 

‘They surrounded us in Southwark Park, 
and the police failed to do their j ob in protecting 
us. All in all, we were lucky to get the people 
out of there with their lives... It was a 
hopeless situation, but at least we managed 
to get out as a group without major injuries.’ 

Speaking for myself as one who was there 
I can say that the day was enormously 
exciting. But while it may have been exciting 
and have been a defeat for the ‘reds’ and the 
likes of Lee Jasper, the fact is the day had 
nothing to do with real politics. Nor had 
Darlington or Dewsbury and nor had the 
‘riot’ at Welling library or a whole host of 
other ‘victories’ or ‘successes’. 

BNP FAILURE 

There will be many who will read the 
account of Bermondsey and some of the 
other activities of yesteryear who will feel the 
pulse start to race. For some it will bring back 
‘good’ memories. For others, it might provoke 
a hankering for a time they never experienced. 
I wondered about the wisdom of putting 
these words into print lest the excitable want 
to relive those times. I felt that I had to, 


however, for otherwise the reader new to the 
party now would not fully understand the 
party ’ s history — and the errors made along 
the way. The errors have to be recognised so 
as to avoid the same mistakes, from ever 
drifting back to those confrontational days. 

Let there be no mistake. While we beat the 
‘reds’ and the party proved itself on the 
street, the battle was in error. The strategy 
was mistaken and by admitting the mistake 
the party will become more mature and gain 
credit. Labour owned up to its mistakes and 
got elected. It’s only children who cry: “It’s 
not my fault, so-and-so started it.” 

The practical effect of this strategic error, 
was that by engaging in such antics the party 
put up a barrier to ordinary people, not 
withstanding the sometimes quite large 
support it obtained for its rowdy 
demonstrations. Further, the proportion of 
thrill-seekers increased in direct proportion 
to the amount of thrill-seeking entertainment 
that the party provided them with, and when 
the crunch came — when they had a choice 
between backing hard-won political success 
(after Mill wall) or going elsewhere for more 
thrills — they followed the route for thrills. 
The confrontational strategy that the party 
had been pursuing for years proved a total 
failure. Worse still, not only did it fail to work, 
it set the party back years. 

The party’s bookshop was also a 
continual source of publicity around this 
time, and on Saturday, April 27th 1991, A1 
Sharpton, the black American preacher and 
self-publicist who was visiting Britain, led a 
march past the party’s bookshop which 
degenerated into a riot with marchers 
attacking cars and local people out shopping. 
The party’s response was to attend 
Sharpton’s public meeting at Friends House 
four days later in Euston, N. London. As the 
small BNP team met up nearby, upwards of 
600blacks were assembling to hear Sharpton. 

Walking into the House, the BNP men 
were the only whites present before marching 
boldly into the main hall. Sharpton’s much 
vaunted bodyguards retreated in the face of 
this determined advance. In the words of 
British Nationalist : 

‘Inside, the patriots found themselves 
outnumbered 30 to 1. But this did not trouble 
them, it was the time for settling accounts.’ 

Before anything else could happen, a 
smoke bomb was hurled into the hall. BN 
again: 

‘Mass hysteria immediately broke out 
among the packed audience. Only after the 
patriots had left the building did a section of 
the mob rediscover their courage to pour out 
in pursuit. 

Great heroism and raw courage was 
displayed by a number of the patriots, who 
helped each other in the face of overwhelming 
odds. In the end, everyone got away none the 
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worse for wear... 

A full blown riot rapidly developed in the 
BNP men’s wake... While this occurred at 
the front of the building two escape exits 
were flung open at the rear, as a large part of 
the audience fled, eyes rolling and faces grey 
with fear.’ 

A GLIMMER OF LIGHT 

Simultaneously, from around 1990, the 
Tower Hamlets branch of the party had begun 
to experiment with political tactics around 
elections. With an average of several council 
by-elections per year, it was quickly found 
what worked to drive the vote up and what 
didn’t. By 1992, the party was using 
canvassing to good effect and at the end of 
that year, the party obtained 20% of the vote 
in Millwall campaigning on local issues. 

A year later and, by chance, another by- 
election occurred in Millwall. This time a 
more intensive campaign succeeded in 
getting a BNP candidate into elected office 
for the first time ever. 

Even so, the divergent nature of the party 
is well illustrated by events in the north of the 
country between the 20% 1992 vote and its 
winning 34% vote a year later. On March 
20th, the party initiated a Day of Action 
(which typically means larger than usual 
numbers selling party papers either in a town 
centre or door-to-door and likewise leafleting) 
in Blackburn. 

As chance would have it, there was a 
public meeting being held in Blackburn library 
where South African ANC terrorist Howard 
Smith was speaking. Incredibly the area Euro 
MP and a local MP were in attendance to 
dignify this man’s words of wisdom. This 
was shortly after an IRA bomb atrocity in 
Warrington and the ANC were known to be 
allies of the Provos. 

The prospect of tangling with the enemy 
was, as always, more alluring than doing 
some constructive work and 60 BNP members 
invaded the hall in much the same way as had 
been done four years previously at Welling. 
ANC man Smith was, in the words of British 
Nationalist: 

‘... hospitalised after his head made contact 
with a chair moving at high speed.’ 

Meanwhile Rossendale MP Janet 
Anderson crawled under a chair for protection 
and Euro MP Michael Hindley 
embarrassingly lost control of his bodily 
functions as he pleaded for mercy. 

It is hard to believe that this is the same 
party that just a few months later won a 
council by-election. 

BNP UNDER PRESSURE 

Throughout its existence, the party had 
faced the hostility of the political 
establishment, the media, the judicial system 
and the left. The party could not hire halls 
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(unless allowed to by law during an election), 
the party obtained no favourable coverage 
from the media, the system connived to allow 
the left — as it did against the NF — space 
in which to violently oppose party activities, 
which if football yobs had been conspiring 
to organise the same kind of violence, would 
have earned them mass arrests and ten-year 
prison sentences. Several leading BNP 
members also suffered jail sentences under 
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Britain’s anti-democratic ‘no free-speech’ 
laws designed to persecute political 
dissidents on the race issue. In two years — 
1985 and 1986—no fewer than eleven party 
members were prosecuted under the Race 
Act. Dave Owens in Leeds, who was jailed 
for two months; six party activists in 
Plymouth who received fines; Alf Waite and 
Andrew Shotton in Bromley, S.E. London 
who were acquitted; and John Tyndall and 
John Morse who were jailed for nine months, 
reduced on appeal to six. 

And the BNP was singled out for 
prosecution in 1993 with regard to adverts 
(stickers) appearing on public property by 


Sutton and Merton councils. No one else in 
the country was affected whether political or 
otherwise. Only the BNP. The result of these 
prosecutions was that the party lost several 
thousand pounds contesting these cases 
and facing fines of £ 1,000/sticker was forced 
to discontinue its popular line in stickers. 

One of the most astonishing events 
occurred on Saturday January 30th 1993 
when the party held a demonstration against 
the annual, IRA front group, Troops Out 
march through London. This time it was the 
police acting totally illegally as they tried to 
prevent the noisy counter demo from going 
ahead. On the day, the BNP assembled 450 
people to demonstrate against the enemies 
of the British nation parading through our 
capital city. The police, caught out by the 
numbers present, delayed the start of the 
Troops Out march for more than an hour 
before deciding what to do. What they did 
was to arbitrarily arrest 400 of the 
demonstrators, hold them illegally and let 
them go again after the march had ended. The 
50 patriots who had evaded capture were left 
to voice their noisy opposition to the march, 
but this illegal, mass arrest attracted almost 
no comment from the media and it also showed 
up the party’s lack of legal advice. Had this 
happened to a left group, all 400 would have 
sued the Metropolitan police force and the 
Met would have lost hundreds of thousands 
of pounds, if not several millions. In addition 
to being a nice little ‘earner’ for the 400, the 
publicity value would have been enormous 
and the party would have served notice on 
the police that it couldn’t be pushed around. 
None of this, however, happened. 

And it wasn’t only the police and the 
judicial system that the party was up against. 
On April 7th 1994, a parcel bomb was sent to 
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the party’s bookshop 
and was opened by the 
party’s Head of 
Administration, Alf 
Waite. Alf was lucky not 
to suffer serious injury, 
suffering merely cuts 
and burns to his hands. 

One week later, party 
candidate Michael 
Davidson and four others 
were attacked while they 
were out canvassing by 
a mob of a dozen left- 
wing thugs armed with 
iron bars. After being 
knocked to the ground, 

Michael was kicked 
several times, one of 
which lost him the use of 
an eye as a result. 

And a week-and-a-half after that, Mike 
Newland, the party’s Press Officer, was 
attacked in his own home by four men who 
bound and beat him, breaking two fingers 
and causing extensive bruising. 

The heightened political climate in which 
the party was operating in after Millwall and 
preceding the full council elections in May 
1994, had brought a violent reaction from an 
enemy scared of the party’s potential. 

The BNP discovered that the war it had 
talked about for so long was real and the 
party during that incredibly politicised time 
suffered casualties. 

In 1995, the party was prosecuted under 
the Town and Country Planning Act in 
relation to its then bookshop which, it was 
claimed, was the party’s headquarters. There 
was no doubt that the shop was effectively 
a mail order enterprise. In addition, there was 




In 1994 in 
particular, 
the BNP 
came under 
attack . State 
pseudo-gang 
C-18’s first 
action was 
to attack the 
BNP . 

In addition, other unknown persons 
attacked the party's Press Officer 
and one of its candidates and also 
sent a mail bomb injuring Admin 
Manager Alf Waite (left) 



Nick Griffin: Escaped jail following 
his skilful defence on Race Act charge 
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a small amount of 
ancillary paperwork done 
but in no way could this 
be said to be the main 
purpose of the shop — 
which is the crucial test in law. Nevertheless, 
the Department of the Environment rejected 
an appeal by the party against an enforcement 
order imposed by Bexley Council and the 
party lost both the case and thousands of 
pounds. 

When the party won the Millwall by- 
election to become world news, the state did 
its best to foment trouble for the BNP by the 
activation of the C-18 pseudo gang, run by 
one of its ‘assets’. This has been thoroughly 
documented—mainly through the publicity 
and events surrounding the murder of one of 
C-18’s own members by its leader Paul 
‘Charlie’ Sargent. The effect of C-18’s 
activity, as it was no doubt intended, was 
damaging to party numbers and morale. The 
thrill seekers went elsewhere for their kicks 
and the party which was largely unreformed 
as to the new tactics which won Millwall was 
unable to turn around in time for the full 
council elections eight months later to 
capitalise on its unexpected win. For example, 
votes in E. London of 19.9% in St. Peters 
ward, 25% in Holy Trinity and 22% in St. 
James ward in Tower Hamlets, and votes of 
26.5% in Custom House & Silver Town ward 
and 33% in Beckton ward in Newham in the 
full council elections of 1994 could so easily 
have been made winning votes had the party 
not been distracted by the assault from C-18. 
Indeed, Michael Davidson, the party’s 
Beckton candidate came within just 63 votes 
of winning. That year and the next two saw 
the party decline and stagnate in the face of 
C-18ism. The BNP had to suffer all these 
handicaps and more. 

It was not much comfort to say that the 
smaller rival NF had shrunk to a tiny group 
numbering no more than 300 or so which then 
split in two with the ‘officials’ renaming 
themselves National Democrats and the 
‘dissidents’ clinging obstinately to the name 
National Front. Once again, the one-third 


principle applied. One-third 
going each way and a third 
dropping out. 

1997 _ ANOTHER 
ELECTION 

The gloom and drift of two 
years only lifted when the party 
announced that it would be 
contesting the 1997 General 
Election in abig way (following 
the party’s abstention in 1987 
and limited 13-seat campaign 
in 1992). Considering the 
damage wrought by C-18ism, 
the 1997 50-seat campaign was ambitious. 
But the unifying effort and sense of direction 
involved made the campaign possible. 

As it was, the BNP surmounted all the 
obstacles, contested 55 seats and got 
2,250,000 leaflets delivered by the Post Office 
in the process. The party ’ s TV Party Political 
Broadcast proved to be the best small party 
broadcast of the campaign. The publicity 
surrounding the BNP getting a broadcast at 
all was a major plus — particularly as the 
party’s enemies had predicted that the BNP 
would fail to contest 50 seats to get the 
broadcast. 

The title of this essay: Forged in the Heat 
of Fire — A story of transition and struggle 
in adversity hasn’t just been about the 
difficulties the party has had to overcome 
from our opponents. As readers will also 
have noticed immediately, it has also been 
about some of the stupidities that the party 
involved itself in voluntarily. 

Occasionally, one can see intelligent 
decisions operating. The experiment in the 
early 1990s with new tactics in the East End 
was one. The decision in September 1996 to 
hold a demo outside the Home Office with a 
black family to jointly call for repatriation 
grants was yet another. After all, if both 
blacks and the BNP can agree on repatriation 
grants, it leaves the usual establishment 
refrain of ‘racist’ looking somewhat hollow. 
And the decision to go for the 1997 50-seat 
campaign was a third. But for people accused 
by the media of claiming race-superiority, the 
remarkable fact is that, at times, those leading 
the BNP have shown surprisingly little 
political ability or strategic/tactical 
appreciation. Nevertheless, from 1997, new 
talent appeared within the party at all levels 
and the years 1997 onwards were marked by 
the charge of the young turks as younger 
blood was found increasingly to be guiding 
party policy and initiatives. That and a more 
intelligent, thoughtful and political outlook 
as exemplified in the pages of your very own 
Patriot magazine began to make inroads 
upon the hearts and minds of the members. 
Gradually, the BNP was transformed into a 
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Writer and editor (inset) on joint demo with Rastafarian Archie O'Brien & family 


sensible and serious political party shorn of 
the idiocies of the past. 

While this might sound like trumpet 
blowing, it remains a fact that had Patriot 
magazine not appeared, the party would have 
drifted back towards the failed tactics of the 
past simply because there was no voice, no 
banner around which to rally, which 
championed a commonsense approach to 
politics. Although that’s not to say that 
turning the party around was the work of one 
man — this writer and editor. It wasn’t. As 
with most endeavours, it was a team effort. 

THE GREAT LEAP 
FORWARD 

The cumulative success of more regular 
bulletins for members and Organisers, the 
influence of Patriot and the party’s 1998 
rural campaign which dovetailed with that of 
the Countryside Alliance fuelled growth and 
forced the party ’ s opponents to take stock of 
the disparity in what the party was saying 
and doing and what they had previously 
claimed the party was saying and doing. 

The highpoint of the 1998 Countryside 
campaign came on March 1st when 280,000 
Countrysiders marched through London. 
People were still arriving in coaches at the 
assembly points to join the back of the march 
as the ones at the front were finishing. To 
capitalise on this, the BNP brought out British 
Countryman , a 4-page tabloid broadsheet 
featuring the rural crisis and 
the party’s prescription for 
the problems. Sixty party 
activists distributed 30,000 
of these at six points around 
the capital to the marchers 
gaining a uniformly 
favourable reception. One 
team of four gave out 1,000 
in five minutes! 

Even so, while 1997 
was a year of better party 
fortunes, it wasn’t all 
plain sailing. Key 
propagandist and 
strategist Nick Griffin 
was the target of an 
entrapment exercise by 
Granada TV’s The 
Cook Report which 
offered money in an 
attempt to solicit the 
illegal formation of a paramilitary group. 
Fortunately, their scheme was foiled, though 
sadly Roger Cook and The Report’s producer 
escaped prosecution for conspiracy to 
commit this serious crime. 

The year after saw the party put to another 
test with the party enduring another Race 
Act case when Nick Griffin was but the latest 
to fall victim to this anti-democratic, anti-free 
speech ‘law’. He was lucky, however, and 


walked from court a free man. 

In 1998, the party widely contested Council 
elections. The results, as expected, were 
down on the high point of 1994. In Tower 
Hamlets, the vote collapsed with Holy Trinity 
down to 5.5% and St. James down to 8.5%. 
The vote in Millwall slumped to 16.9%. 
Newham scored by far the better votes: 
Beckton was down, but to 22% followed by 
Canning Town & Grange with 17.6% and 
West Ham ward with 
16.3%. The vote 
in Custom House 
& Silver Town 
ward was halved 
to 12.8%. Never¬ 
theless, while 
these votes were 
generally down on 
1994, they were still 
tallies to be 
reckoned with and it 
has to be recognised 
that this was also in 
the aftermath of the 
ruin of To wer Hamlets 
BNP through poor 
leadership between 
the end of 1993 and 
1997. This was also the 
year that saw the Front 
shrink to just 60 members. 

EURO ELECTION 1999 

The year after — 1999 — was the year of 
the European Election, which the party 
contested for the first time and also that of 
the BNP’s own leadership election, again 
something the party did for the very first 
time. 

The party’s European Election campaign, 


which was primarily recruitment orientated, 
was a resounding success. Nevertheless, 
the party’s enemies were hard at work to 
prevent the BNP from obtaining a TV election 
broadcast. New rules since 1997 now meant 
that a TV broadcast could only be had if a 
party contested one-sixth of the seats 
available. 

General elections then need one-sixth of 
the available seats contested in any of the 
four home nations — England, Scotland, 
Wales or N. Ireland. 

For England alone, this forces the number 
of seats that need to be contested up from 50 
to 89 (from 530 seats). In Scotland, the figure 
contested must be 12 (from 72); and in Wales 
it must be 7 (from 39). Northern Ireland has 
separate rules altogether. 

It was understood, therefore, that the 
party needed only to contest one-sixth the 
European regions to obtain a TV broadcast. 
Desperate to stop the BNP getting another 
broadcast — as it did just two years before 
— the authorities changed the rules 
specifically to thwart the BNP. As it was 
known that the party already intended to 
contest more than one-sixth of the seats in 
any case (the party was to have fought four 
or five out of nine English regions), it was 
announced that all the regions had to be 
contested to obtain a broadcast. It was clearly 
felt by the establishment that finding an extra 
four or five deposits of £5,000 would be too 
much for the BNP to raise and, of course, if 
significant sums were not also raised to pay 
for a goodly number of election addresses in 
each of the regions, then the maximum benefit 
would not be derived. The authorities no 
doubt believed that this factor too lessened 
the chances of the party contesting all the 
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regions simply to get 
a TV broadcast. 

In the end, by a 
herculean effort, the 
party did indeed find 
the money necessary 
to contest all nine 
English regions and 
Scotland and get a TV 
broadcast as well as 
get blanket leaflet 
coverage in several 
regions and partial 
coverage in others — 
a total of 15V4 million 
leaflets going out. 

As it was the first 
time that the party had 
blanket contested 




every area of England 
and Scotland, it was 
inevitable that votes 
in areas never contested before would drag 
down the party’s average. Nevertheless, the 
103,000 votes secured on a 23% turnout 
suggested that the party had a support base 
of some 450,000. For the BNP, the Euro 
Election of 1999 was a triumph. 

CHANGE OF LEADERSHIP 

B ut from a high with the European Election, 
the party was immediately plunged into its 
own leadership election which turned nasty. 
John Tyndall, who had led the party 
(including the NNF) continuously 
and unopposed for 191/2 years, used 
his personal and privately-owned 
magazine Spearhead to launch the 
most venomous attacks upon his 
challenger. These attacks were 
seriously damaging to party morale 
and were only matched by the 
bitterness of Mr. Tyndall’s rhetoric 
on the stump when he made it clear 
that he would purge his ‘enemies’ 
should he win. The negative 
campaign didn’t help his cause, 
however, and he lost. 

The story of the party’s 
continuing search for success, its 
triumphs and setbacks does not stop 
there of course. But with the election 
of Nick Griffin as the party’s new 
Chairman, a new era began. There is 
no question that John Tyndall’s 
careful stewardship of the party 
throughout the bleak 1980s ensured 
its survival. As rival parties 
floundered, the BNP gradually 
emerged as Britain’s premier 
nationalist party — something by 
no means certain when the NNF and 
then the BNP first formed. 

At the same time, however, the 
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do not succeed, but 
when they don’t, 
there is a stock-taking and a fresh bid for 
excellence. And finally planning. For the first 
time in my 21 years within the NNF/BNPI can 
see a plan. Advances in infrastructure are 
being prepared and budgeted for; long-term 
ventures geared to publicity are also being 
prepared and all of these initiatives are 
designed to make the BNP stronger, more 
efficient and more capable of winning 
election. Even the General Election itself is 
being used as part of the drive to win council 
election next year rather than as an 
end in itself this year in 2001. 

The BNP has emerged as a serious 
political party contending for power 
and influence and is pursuing a plan 
for its fulfilment. The small number 
of hobbyists, clowns, cranks and 
poseurs have been thankfully 
marginalised though they are still 
there—finding fault with everything 
and protesting against every 
advance and initiative the party 
makes. 

The new era has started. The 
enquiry rate is up, membership is up 
and enthusiasm surges from one 
end of the party to the other and from 
top to bottom and back again. Our 
plans have been laid and progress 
towards fulfilling them made. What 
is still to be done is work, work and 
more work. When we are called to 
the bar of history, we must not be 
found wanting. 

In previous times there was much 
talk of winning. The difference now 
is that for the first time preparations 
are being made to turn this wish into 
a reality — the British National 
Party is on the verge of becoming 
the Winning Party! (bnp) 
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The British Countryman concept grabbed publicity and forced the media to 
acknowledge that the party was not a one-issue party 

confrontational politics which had been 
pursued for so long, both within the BNP and 
beforehand in the NF prior to 1980 
demonstrably failed as a strategy. 

Political evolution within the party, like 
architecture, does not begin and end with 
certain dates. Rather strands appear, grow 
stronger and fade away. With the new era in 
train, the pioneering strand that developed 
in East London and led to victory at Millwall 
and which crystallised within the pages of 


Through the fire of transition and struggle — 
THE BRITISH NATIONAL PARTY 


Patriot has grown 
and become 

dominant. Indeed, 
modern nationalism 
and the new tactics 
are the current 
orthodoxies. 

A NEW ERA 
OFHOPE 

The most notable 
features of the new 
era — and these are 
typical Griffin 
hallmarks — are 
professionalism and 
planning. The drive 
for professionalism 
continues apace. 
Sometimes initiatives 
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MORE ON MONEY 

By Mike Oldsea 


I n the first issue of Patriot , Michael 
Newland discussed how the 
banking system creates money — 
something which causes a great 
deal of confusion and controversy 
both inside and outside nationalist circles. 

The article, The Awful Confusion 
About Money’, generated several letters 
one of which carried no address and 
another no name. It appeared from the 
content that the writers believe the creation 
of money to be a sort of counterfeiting 
conspiracy, which makes bankers rich at 
the expense of wrecking an economy 
which would otherwise flourish 
unremittingly. 

THREE ISSUES 

Following on in the footsteps of that 
article, I will tackle three issues. Why is 
there such a thing as money and what is 
it; how does it come into being and; does 
its existence necessarily cause 
unemployment? The first and second 
questions are well-understood, and fairly 
non-controversial, but the third question 
is a very different matter. What 
economists call macroeconomics — the 
workings of the economy as a whole — 
is really the study of how economies 
using money work. There are radically 
different views among professional 
economists, and a school of thought inside 
and outside those circles which maintains, 
wrongly, that a few simple manoeuvres 
would resolve all our problems. The latter 
maintain that the way is blocked, however, 
either by the selfish interests of something 
approaching a bankers’ conspiracy, which 
has hoodwinked everyone for centuries, 
or by a simple lack of understanding that 
an economy with a stable money supply 
solves all ills. 

THE CREATION OF MONEY 

Before launching into our three topics, 
let us review what was said in the first 
article, adding some more colour. 

Your high street bank does not borrow 
a pound coin from you and then lend ten 
pounds, as some appear to believe. If you 
lend a pound, the bank will re-lend a 
portion of it out at interest—perhaps 80p. 
The portion not lent is called the ‘fractional 
reserve’. The borrower will then spend 
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the money, since no one borrows simply 
to hold cash. The person who receives the 
money has now earned 80 pence, which 
in our basic model he puts into an account 
at the bank. The bank then lends out a 
portion of this sum, and so on. The 
process goes on until many people hold 
balances on their accounts at the bank 
which total many times the original pound. 
Money has been created, but in toto the 
bank has lent out less than it has received 
in deposits because of the fractional 
reserve (in this case 20%). And, at the end 
of the day, while banks are in credit to the 
borrower — and earning interest on it, the 
books, in the final analysis, do balance 
since the banks themselves owe the money 
back out again — paying interest upon it 
— to their depositors. 

The limit on bank lending is both the 
need to allow for people asking for cash, 
and the need to be able to settle up interbank. 
Most new loans are, of course, offset by 
repayments from earlier borrowers, and 
do not affect the money supply. 

The banking system is not, however, 
earning interest on many times the amounts 
deposited, as the ‘counterfeiting school’ 
appears to believe. As fast as the money 
supply expands, the amounts deposited 
expand and the need to pay interest on 
them! Since the general price level will 
also rise as the money supply expands, the 
banks will be running to stand still in profit 
terms — unless the money supply rises 
faster than incomes. That has in fact 
occurred in recent decades, because, as 
societies get richer, people are willing to 
pay for the privilege of holding more 
money. 

The key trick, which so many people 
miss, and which allows the money supply 
to be expanded to a multiple of the actual 
hard cash originally put in, is that the 
lenders can still use the amounts they have 
put into their accounts — even though 
they have been lent out! It is not like 
placing your coat in a sneaky cloakroom, 
which then lends it out for a fee. In such 
a situation, once lent, the hirer alone can 
wear the coat, not both he and the depositor 
at the same time! 

How does this miraculous trick work? 
If a person with a balance on his account 
spends it, he writes a cheque instructing 


his bank to pay another bank in cash, for 
that is all a cheque is. Something which 
causes a good deal of misunderstanding is 
the idea that a cheque is money in itself. 
Banks settle up in cash. All that happens 
when one person makes a payment is that 
cash is moved from one part of the 
banking system to another. More than one 
person can pay a bill at the same time, 
since the actual cash transaction between 
the banks is after netting off the various 
payments in and out. Thus actual cash 
does not have to be used several times all 
at once. 

It would be possible to prevent the 
expansion of the money supply which 
occurs by preventing the banks from 
lending — very inconvenient for those 
who want to borrow — or by insisting 
that the lenders are deprived of the use of 
their cash while it is held on deposit. The 
latter amounts to the situation in our coat 
hire story. Both would be disadvantageous 
to the economy in general from the point 
of view of fitting lenders, who like their 
funds available to them easily, together 
with borrowers, but those facts have to 
be set against the effects of a money 
supply which can expand or contract at 
the whim of the banks, and their mood of 
confidence about lending. 

The Bank of England can indeed ‘print 
money’ in the popular sense. Indeed that 
is one of its main functions. It owns the 
forger’s dream — a printing press and a 
set of perfect plates. Older readers will 
recall the regular stories which used to 
appear in the newspapers about ‘police 
seize plates in Stepney raid’ or some such. 
Making fake ten pound notes used to be a 
kitchen industry among one strand of the 
criminal fraternity. The Bank of England 
can print any amount of legitimate paper 
money it wants to, and the government of 
the day can spend it. 

At one time you could exchange your 
banknotes for gold, a commodity which 
has traditionally maintained its value if you 
wanted to buy some bread or other 
common goods. The idea was that, being 
exchangeable, a paper note was as good 
as gold, and no one minded not having 
actual gold wearing out their pockets. Of 
course, if too much paper money were 
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printed in relation to the amount of gold in 
the Bank of England — what is known as 
the ‘gold cover’ — suspicious people 
would demand their gold before someone 
else did, and there would not be enough to 
go round! There would be a ‘run’ on the 
Bank of England. That has occurred in the 
past, but not in our time, since you can no 
longer go to Threadneedle Street and 
demand gold. The modem equivalent is to 
switch into other currencies, if it is feared 
that the value of your UK note will fall. 

Incidentally, the German private 
banking system collapsed during the 1930s 
partly because people correctly did not 
believe that the exchange rate with other 
currencies fixed under the Gold Standard 
could be maintained, and on top of this the 
rules on gold cover at the central bank did 
not allow it to issue enough new notes to 
halt runs. Golden fetters! Worse, as fast 
as cash was supplied foreign currency 
was demanded in return for it and the 
bank did not have enough. 

Two hundred years ago, the private 
banks could create their own notes like 
the Bank of England. They could then lend 
— and often did so — a multiple of what 
had been lent to them. This is the origin of 
the counterfeiting stories and which 
practice some suppose still continues. 
That practice was stopped, but the money 
supply still exceeded the cash base 
afterwards because of the cheque 
mechanism described previously. Once 
money is lent it is spent, and then becomes 
available to a new person to deposit and to 
be lent against. The difference between 
the two cases is that, in terms of deposits, 
in the former case the banks lent more 
than was lent to them, while in the latter 
they only lend a smaller proportion. The 
money supply still grows in the banks’ 
hands as a whole, but the mechanism is 
different. In the former case, one could 
fairly say it amounted to counterfeiting 
and it was stopped. 

WHAT IS MONEY? 

Now let us look at the first of our three 
main questions, what is money, and why 
does it exist? 

By money, economists mean anything 
which can go from pocket to pocket, or 
account to account, enabling one to buy 
things, be kept as a store of value until 
needed, and is accepted everywhere. At 
present cigarettes are not money, but 
under some circumstances they can be, 
as occurred in WWII POW camps. 
Anything can be money if it is accepted as 
such, shells off the beach, entries in a 
banker’s ledger and so on. 

Money exists partly because it is 
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extremely inconvenient to barter goods. 
If you want an armchair and have a table 
to sell just try finding someone whose 
needs exactly match yours, what is called 
a ‘coincidence of wants’. It also exists 
because people often want to store their 
spending power in a convenient form for 
use later on. Various goods could be used 
for this purpose as gold sometimes still is, 
but guarding it can be something of a 
nuisance. It is possible to imagine a world 
where no money is needed since everyone 
makes deals to buy and sell from now to 
kingdom come at the present day, and all 
at once. Obviously, we do not live in such 
a world. 

It is worthwhile to briefly add 
something about a matter at the cutting 
edge of economics, but which would 
need a book to do it justice. Could a free 
market in goods, services, and labour 
offer a set of prices in money terms at 
which everyone could sell everything they 
wanted to? The answer is that there may 
be such a set of prices, but the conditions 
needed for a free market to automatically 
arrive at it do not exist in the real world — 
unless people act socially and in a 
mysterious unison rather than as 
individuals. The subject is known as 
‘general equilibrium’, and the issue of 
markets arriving at the right equilibrium is 
known as the ‘stability problem’. 

HOW MUCH MONEY? 

The second question, how money 
comes into existence, has been answered 
by our description of how the banking 
system creates extra money from cash 
deposited with it. Firstly, in the modem 
world, the central bank prints bank notes. 
This is known as ‘high powered’ money 
or ‘base’ since it is upon this stock of cash 
that the banking system as a whole then 
expands the supply by lending. That begs 
the question of how much money will be 
created. 

There are several routes by which the 
‘base’ supply can be expanded. The 
government can simply print money and 
spend it to pay its bills. It can also sell 
government debt to the banks and spend 
the money. Further, if a country is selling 
more goods abroad than it buys it will 
accumulate foreign currency. Since one 
cannot spend a dollar in the local pub, 
holders will in general wish to hand it in to 
the central bank, which will have to supply 
more UK banknotes. The central bank can 
employ various methods of offsetting 
changes in the base money supply as a 
result of foreign trade, if it wishes to, 
which are known as ‘sterilisation’. 

Finally, there is no obligation upon the 



Industry and investment in it is dependent 
upon a sound financial system 


banks to lend as much as they can given 
the cash base. The overall volume of 
money, most of which nowadays is bank 
deposits — ‘broad’ or ‘inside money’ — 
rather than notes, will depend on how 
willing to lend they are. The money supply 
can expand and contract as the bank’s 
confidence in lending waxes and wanes 
— one source of financial instability. 

MONEY AND THE 
ECONOMY 

The third question, the overall working 
of economies using money, includes two 
conventional schools of thought, and the 
‘social credit’ viewpoint. 

The use of money implies that people 
may choose not to spend their incomes, 
deciding instead to keep them in the form 
of money to fund consumption later on. 
Given a particular stock of money, 
everyone cannot do this at once as 
unemployment can be the mutually 
inflicted result. The degree to which this 
may happen is the big question in 
macroeconomics. 

The first conventional school — 
monetarism — most closely associated 
with the Chicago economist Milton 
Friedman, argues that everything will 
neatly adjust to a full-employment outcome 
provided people are not confused by 
changes in the money supply which alter 
prices. In a nutshell, the amount of output 
from the economy will be a fixed multiple 
of the money supply. This viewpoint is 
known as ‘The Quantity Theory’ and 
dictates that the number of times in a year 
The same bit of money will be used is 
fixed. That number is known as ‘the 
velocity of circulation’. 
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For some years beginning in the 1970s, 
the ‘monetarist’ viewpoint of Milton 
Friedman became seized upon by political 
parties desperate to offer a solution to 
economic difficulty which would propel 
them into office. Slumps and booms were 
said to be caused by instability of the 
money supply. 

The monetarist view is that the Great 
Depression of the 1930s was caused in 
the above way, since the money supply 
collapsed. Opponents argue that, in the 
US case, prices fell as fast as the money 
supply so that was not the main cause, but 
it was the mechanism described by Keynes 
within the second conventional school. 
He said that the amount of output and jobs 
is not a fixed multiple of the money supply 
and that the ‘velocity of circulation’ can 
vary. 

Friedman ascribed economic instability 
to the unwillingness of governments to 
control the money supply, and assumed 
that they could do so, if they wished, 
under the present private banking and 
central bank arrangements. In one move 
all our problems could be solved! That 
sort of idea is always attractive to radicals, 
who want to offer and believe in easy 
magic solutions overlooked by government 
— possibly because of a conspiracy. The 
hunt for a Holy Grail of economics has 
continued since unemployment first 
became a political issue following the 
First World War. In practice, in the UK, 
the effect was a massive slump, and the 
money supply went up as well! 

Unfortunately, it is not as easy for 
governments to control the money supply 
as Friedman had suggested. If money 
took solely the form of notes then it would 
obviously be a simple matter in principle, 
but since most money arises as a result of 
bank lending the government does not 
have the same direct control. When the 
Thatcher government tried to control the 
money supply after 1979 it increased 
partly because so many firms were on the 
verge of bankruptcy that they were forced 
to borrow even at high 
interest rates. Also very 
important is that to 
maintain confidence in 
the banking system, the 
Bank of England will 
nowadays always supply 
cash to sound private 
banks as ‘lender of last 
resort’. Cash is available 
and the public hopefully 
knows it, so no need to rush round and 
draw out your pennies in a panic as 
happened during the 1930s. That alone 
prevents control of the money supply by 
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government. 

The US economist JK Galbraith tells an 
amusing story about a run on a US bank 
during the Great Depression. The worried 
bank manager truthfully told the crowd 
besieging his tills that cash was being 
brought in by security guards, and, less 
truthfully, that plenty more was available. 
He wrote in his memoirs: “I did not tell 
them I could get it!” Nowadays, 
governments try to avoid such situations. 

ENDOGENOUS MONEY 

The money supply is thus, as economists 
say, ‘endogenous’ — its size is decided 
by the public’s demand for money. Even 
if government could easily control the 
money supply, changes to the ‘velocity of 
circulation’ would mean that the happy 
outcome implied by the ‘Quantity Theory’ 
would be unlikely to occur. The 
connection between the amount of money 
and the level of output and employment is 
tenuous and unreliable. That was the 
correct conclusion of the government’s 
Radcliffe Committee during the late 1950s 
— a conclusion forgotten by the time of 
the Thatcher government and its belief in 
a simple solve-all solution to the stagflation 
disaster of the 1970s. The actual effect of 
an endogenous money supply is that 
upswings in the economy are encouraged 
by the extra ‘broad’ money which is 
created by additional borrowing from the 
banks. The extra money is the result of the 
expansion and not its cause. 

The fact of the matter is that, even if the 
money supply could be controlled closely, 
which is possible given radical changes 
discussed above, there would still be 
problems, and extra ones in a different 
direction. Even if banks created no new 
money, however, they could still go under 
by poor lending in exactly the same way 
as at present. It is important to distinguish 
between a ‘run’ on the banks in which 
everyone wants their cash at once, and 
insolvency. Banks become insolvent when 
their loans become irrecoverable. A ‘run’ 
can occur without 
insolvency, but is often 
provoked by rumours of 
insolvency. 

Finally, the ‘social 
credit’ outlook says that 
there is necessarily a 
shortage of demand. This 
viewpoint became the 
subject of popular books 
by Major C.H. Douglas 
around the time of the First World War, 
who was unable to clearly explain how it 
could happen. Douglas’ original work, in 
fact, concerned itself more with the 



problems of economic insecurity, and a 
distribution of income which left many in 
poverty, rather than shortage of demand 
in itself. Keynes later praised the correct 
intuition that there could indeed be 
prolonged mass unemployment, even if 
the social creditors were unable to explain 
the mechanism, and he offered an 
explanation—variations in the velocity of 
circulation — and a solution — public 
spending as a regulator of demand. The 
complaint that “we haven’t got the money”, 
when resources lie unused, is a misleading 
way of saying that demand for goods or 
services is insufficient. 

ROUND-UP 

This has necessarily been a complex 
discussion. Money is a complex subject, 
but one concerning which the patriotic 
movement must get its facts straight, and 
distinguish between fact and opinion. 
Bizarre theories offering magical solutions 
to economic problems will get us nowhere 
unless they can be based on cast iron 
argument. To be fair, one-stroke solutions 
have not been simply the province of 
those outside the economics profession 
— witness the fad during the 1980s for 
Nobel Prize winner Milton Friedman’s 
universal solution in stabilising the money 
supply. 

Let us now round up our main points: 
Money is a great aid to the efficiency of an 
economy, greatly easing the exchange of 
goods. In modem economies it takes the 
form mostly of bank deposits rather than 
gold or something similar. It is created 
firstly by the printing of bank notes, and 
then by bank lending which multiplies the 
money supply. 

Banks do not borrow a pound and lend 
ten, but they do create money as a whole, 
and that can create instability if the money 
supply collapses either by their 
unwillingness to lend, or if they themselves 
collapse either as a result of a run, or 
because they lose their depositors’ money 
by lending to dud firms. 

The social creditors argued that there 
must necessarily be a shortfall in demand 
in the absence of action to remedy it. That 
is an entirely opposite viewpoint from the 
perspective of the monetarists, who argue 
that demand will be sufficient if the money 
supply is stable. In between are the 
Keynesians, who say that demand can be 
anywhere too much or too little. 

Unstable money supplies then can indeed 
create serious problems, but those 
problems can occur even with a stable 
money supply as Keynes demonstrated. 
Economies are living things and it just is 
not a simple world! © 
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ipling is the patriotic poet par excellence , the 
man who cemented into the English language the 
term ‘white man’, meaning a man with the 
standards of the civilised world. Today, Kipling 
would be reckoned a staunch racial nationalist. He once said: 
“There must be bom a poet who shall... compose the greatest 
song of all, The Saga of the Anglo-Saxon around the earth.” 

This, of course, was written in the age of Empire when 
Britons had tamed and populated wild, largely empty lands in 
Australia, Canada, New Zealand, America and Southern 
Africa as well as subjugating many others. The dream of an 
Anglo-Saxon bloc was almost a reality and might have been 
so but for the First World War. 

In 1890 he wrote, in Beyond the Pale : “A man should, 
whatever happens, keep to his own caste, race and breed. 
Let the White go to the White and the Black to the Black — 
unless he wants a disaster.” This theme was developed in 
The Stranger. 

Zke 

Stranger 

Eg Kudijard Kipling 

1 $ 65-1936 



The stranger within my gate, 

He may be true or kind, 

But he does not talk my talk- 
I cannot feel his mind. 

/ see the face and the eyes and the mouth, 
But not the soul behind. 

The men of my own stock, 

They may do ill or well, 

But they tell the lies I am wonted to, 

They are used to the lies I tell; 

And we do not need interpreters 
When we go to buy and sell. 


The men of my own stock, 

Bitter bad they may be, 

But, at least, they hear the things I hear, 
And see the things I see; 

And whatever I think of them and their likes 
They think of the likes of me. 

This was my father’s belief 
And this is also mine: 

Let the corn be all one sheaf- 
And the grapes be all one vine, 

Ere our children’s teeth are set on edge 
By bitter bread and wine. 


The Stranger within my gates, 

He may be evil or good, 

But I cannot tell what powers control- 
What reasons sway his mood; 

Nor when the Gods of his far-off land 
Shall repossess his blood. 
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FIGHTING TRADITION 


TRAFALGAR 1805 

Steven Ward reviews a crushing British victory 



A t 05:50 on the morning of 
21 st of October 1805 off 
Cape Trafalgar, Spain, 
Napoleon’s combined 
French and Spanish fleet 
was sighted against the dawn’s eastern 
horizon. On the British fleet, the excitement 
and pleasure at the prospect of a fight was 
palpable. It heralded the end of two years 
of continuous blockade and a promise of 
a return to home and hearth. All sails were 
set to quickly close with the enemy and 
down in the gun decks, men chalked 
defiant slogans on their guns. The British, 
outnumbered as usual, were confident of 
victory, the other side sure they would 
lose. And their beliefs in victory and 
defeat were the culmination of those two 
years of British blockade. 

Two years before, Napoleon’s huge 
army was ready to cross the Channel and 
land on the coast of England. Had he done 
so, there is little doubt but that he would 
have won and Britain would have become 
a province of the Napoleonic Empire. 

To convey his army across the Channel, 
Napoleon had an enormous flotilla of 
boats. He needed just one thing more — to 
concentrate his fleet in the Channel to 
protect the invasion. His problem was that 
his fleet was scattered along the coasts of 
France and, a year later when the Spanish 
were allied to him, of Spain — in more 
than a dozen ports facing variously the 
Channel, the Atlantic and the 
Mediterranean. 



Admiral Collingwood 


BLOCKADE 

Appreciating the tactical situation, the 
Admiralty stationed the British Fleet to lie 
off each enemy harbour to stop them 
coming out or fight them if they tried. The 
blockade was overwhelmingly successful 
— the greatest sustained feat of 
seamanship ever. And it formed the basis 
of victory, for it kept the British fleet 
operational and practised in the basic arts 
of seamanship and gunnery while 
Napoleon’s sailors had scarcely been to 
sea for two years. Their drills were so 
rusty that simply sailing a ship was fraught 
and manoeuvring became slow and 
cumbersome while opportunities for 
gunnery practice had been non-existent. 

Nelson, for one, had gone two years 
without setting foot on land like most of 
the crews, and those that had only did so 
to take on supplies and fill water casks. 

They stayed at sea in Summer and 
Winter, calm and storm, heat and bitter 
cold. And throughout, the ships remained 
seaworthy and the crews fighting fit. 
With no shelter on deck and no warmth 
below, the sailors proved incredibly tough. 
After 20 months off Toulon, there was 
only one man sick on the Victory. Nelson 
had ensured to buy cattle in Africa, lemon 
juice in Italy and the fleet fished for tuna. 
Thus was the fleet victualled. 

In March 1805, Napoleon issued orders 
to his Admirals to break out of port, group 
up in the French West Indies and return to 
relieve the blockade at Brest, then to sail 


up the Channel ready to escort the invasion 
flotilla in Boulogne. 

Admiral Villeneuve, with 11 Ship of the 
Line and 6 frigates slipped out of Toulon 
which was not under close blockade — 
by Nelson himself no less — since he had 
hoped to lure the French out and bring 
them to battle. In the end they escaped, 
but after returning from the West Indies 
and fighting an inclusive battle with a 
British squadron off Cape Finisterre, 
Villeneuve put in to Cadiz with 36 ships 
which the small force of blockading British 
ships wisely let him enter. In the weeks 
that passed, more ships arrived to keep 
him there. 

When Nelson joined the Fleet outside 
Cadiz, he explained the plan of battle. The 
opposing fleets were too large to 
manoeuvre, to form a single line of battle, 
converge and fight. Therefore, the British 
would be in three (in the event two) 
columns sailing directly toward the enemy 
fleet in perpendicular lines. The objective 
being to split the enemy fleet and, while 
leaving the van (front) unmolested, fight 
separate but simultaneous battles in the 
rear and centre with local British numerical 
superiority. By the time the van could turn 
to join the fight, it was hoped the battle in 
the centre and rear would be over with the 
British ready to combine and overwhelm 
the fresh enemy attack. 

The plan called for every British ship to 
closely engage the enemy and beat him. 
Nelson and all the captains and crews 
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were confident of the outcome. That 
confidence was universal — it permeated 
every ship with a belief of invincibility. 
Above all, the men knew they were 
commanded by the finest seaman and 
strategist alive. They knew of Nelson and 
his victories: the empty sleeve from 
Teneriffe, the blind eye from Calvi, the 
scar on this forehead from the Battle of 
the Nile (see Patriot iss. 1). And they 
knew of the recall signal he failed to see at 
Copenhagen — putting the telescope up 
to his blind eye, and of the two Spanish 
ships he boarded in person at the Battle of 
Cape St. Vincent. The men adored him. 

With Nelson’s assumption of 
command, the close blockade was 
abandoned and he reverted to the policy 
he had at Toulon — to lure them out. In 
doing so, he ran the risk of losing them as 
he had done at Toulon. Nevertheless, he 
stationed his frigates close in to watch the 
port, and his Ships of the Line 50 miles 
West south west with ships between the 
fleet and frigates to relay signals. 

Villeneuve knew from an abortive break 
out from Toulon that his fleet was in poor 
shape. He wrote then: 

‘The fleet looked well in harbour, but in the 
gale things were very different. The few 
sailors were lost amongst the soldiers, who 
were seasick and could not remain in the 
batteries but encumbered the decks. It was 
impossible to work the ships. Spars were 
broken and sails carried away, as much through 
clumsiness and inexperience as through bad 
materials supplied by the dockyards.’ 

Yet Nelson’s fleet, he knew, had 
weathered the storm, thought nothing of 
it, and at the end of it remained like a cat 
outside a mouse hole waiting to pounce. 

Without the open sea to train in, 
Villeneuve’s fleet was a shambles, yet it 
could never put to sea to train without 
facing immediate battle against a fleet 
already perfectly skilled in seamanship 



Captain Blackwood of the frigate 
Euryalus 



and gunnery. And the trip to the 
West Indies had been too quick 
for these deficiencies to be 
rectified. It must have been with 
some relief, therefore, that 
Villeneuve’s orders to break into 
the Channel and fight a battle he 
must lose were changed. Instead, 
he was to go to the Mediterranean 
and land troops in Italy. 

THE CHASE 

On Saturday the 19 th of 
October, Villeneuve gave the order 
to sail. Bad luck dogged him for at 
once the breeze died. A few ships 
were out, but most were still at 
anchor. It took another day to get 
the remainder out and they were 
clearly observed by the watching 
frigates which made signals to 
others on the horizon. At 07:00, 
the coded signal ‘370’ — ‘Enemy 
ships are coming out of port’ — 
was sent from the Sirius to Phoebe to 
Naiad to Defence to Colossus to Mars, 48 
miles away — an average interval of 9Vi 
miles. When Victory acknowledged the 
‘370’ signal to Mars, it was 09:30. Nelson 
knew of the enemy’s sailing before their 
first ships had cleared the harbour mouth. 

Giving a general chase order, Victory 
covered 65 miles in 21 hours towards the 
Strait of Gibraltar. Upon arrival, Nelson 
found the Strait empty. Either they were 
still coming, had put back into Cadiz or 
were sailing west. Nelson wore the fleet 
and stood back the way he had come, still 
some 30 miles South west of Cadiz. He 
needed to be close enough to catch the 
enemy, but not so close as to frighten 
them back to port. 

With rain setting in at 10:00 the next 
day, Captain Blackwood of the frigate 
Euryalus lost contact with the enemy 
fleet, but he showed what a frigate could 
do when he sighted them again and 
personally took the news to Nelson, 30 
miles away to windward. 

By Sunday evening, the enemy fleet 
was sailing toward the Strait and Nelson. 
The frigates followed the fleet all night 
signalling their every slow move to Nelson 
by a system of coloured lights and guns, 
so that at 20:30, Nelson turned away from 
Villeneuve on the same course to stay 15 
miles ahead of him. 

APPROACH 

At 04:30 on Monday morning, Nelson 
wore his fleet again to stand North north 
west — aiming to meet Villeneuve at 


dawn. When the sun rose, the British 
ships saw Villeneuve’s fleet on the eastern 
horizon a full ten minutes before they 
were themselves seen. At 06:10, Nelson 
ordered the signals: ‘Form in order of 
sailing’ followed by ‘prepare for battle’. 
Then Victory swung East north east 
followed by the rest of the fleet. All sails 
were set to close with the enemy and at 
06:45 the course was again changed to 
due East. 

By 07:00 both Nelson’s columns had 
begun to form in line astern of the Victory 
and Royal Sovereign. The attack would 
leave the two flag ships exposed to 
concentrated fire from four or five enemy 
ships for the last 1,000 yards of their 
approach. There was a chance that they 
would be crippled and becalmed before 
they could bring their own guns to bear — 
particularly dangerous in the feeble breeze 
of the day which would prolong the 
approach. This was the calculated risk 
Nelson took. He knew that the enemy 
crews were inefficient. He knew too that 
the French and Spanish favoured bar and 
chain shot and aimed at the enemy’s 
rigging. High shots would miss and low 
shots were unlikely to penetrate the hull or 
ricochet off the water. In addition, the 
French and Spanish used slow matches, 
not the instant flintlocks used by the 
British, to fire their guns. The result was 
that British gunners in a rolling swell could 
time their shots to perfection as the guns 
moved up and down. The French and 
Spanish could not. Above all, British ships 
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French and Spanish ships are in italics. The practice of 
captures was to use the original enemy ship name and the 
losing country would quickly build another. The British 
fleet included Spartiate and Tonnant — both captures 
from the battle of the Nile (see Patriot issue No. 1) and 
both fleets had a Neptune , an Achille and a Swiftsure! 
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The first enemy guns fire upon the British fleet at 11.50 a.m. 


used round shot and aimed for the hull. 
Low shots might ricochet off the water 
and still do damage; high shots might hit 
rigging. 

At 09:00 the enemy was some five 
miles distant. In the feeble breeze available 
and with every sail set, Victory was still 
three miles from the enemy two hours 
later, with the Royal Sovereign a little 
closer. 

Nelson, in the Victory, was heading 
straight for Villeneuve in the Bucentaure ; 
Admiral Collingwood, in the Royal 
Sovereign was heading for the 112-gun 
Santa Ana. While Nelson’s division was 
sailing square on to the enemy, 
Collingwood’s division was running at a 
slight angle. 

In the final hour of approach, 
Collingwood’s ships began to pick out 
targets and alter course towards them. 
Belleisle, Mars and Tonnant continued to 
follow Royal Sovereign while Bellerophon 
steered for the Bahama , six ships astern 
of the Santa Ana and Achille and Colossus 
followed his lead. Revenge, next in line 
made for the San Ildefonso , the sixth ship 
from the rear. Following her was Defiance, 
Dreadnought, Thunderer, Defence, 
Polyphemus and Swiftsure. Prince 
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meanwhile had strayed across to the rear 
of Nelson’s line. 

At 11:35, the most famous battle signal 
ever made was hoisted: ‘England expects 
that every man will do his duty.’ Quickly 
followed by ‘Engage the enemy more 
closely’, which was hoisted and stayed 
raised until shot down. 

BATTLE 

Finally at 11:50 the first shot of the 
battle was fired when the Santa Ana fired 
a full broadside at the Royal Sovereign. 
Seconds later, the French and Spanish 
ships either side also opened fire upon all 
four ships bearing down upon them and 
the first fatalities were suffered on the 
Tonnant. During this last 1,000 yards, the 
crews of the Royal Sovereign and Belleisle 
were ordered to lie down and the Royal 
Sovereign fired her own guns — not at the 
enemy — simply to create smoke and 
cover her approach. 

As the ships closed, the French and 
Spanish fire began to tell and the Royal 
Sovereign’s studding sails were shot away. 
At last, passing close under the unprotected 
stem of the Santa Ana , Royal Sovereign 
fired the 50 guns of her port side as they 
bore — double-shotted — at 30 yards. 


Then, within a minute, half of them had 
fired again. Turning to port on the lee side 
of the Santa Ana , the two ships locked 
together to begin a deadly duel. 

CENTRE 

By this time, Victory’s ordeal had begun. 
At 1,000 yards, Heros , Bucentaure and 
Santisima Trinidad tested the range with 
single shots. When a hole appeared in 
Victory’s main topgallant sail, the enemy 
opened general fire. Victory’s mizzen 
topmast fell and her studding sails were 
shot away. More seriously, the wheel was 
hit and the tiller ropes were cut leaving 
Victory unable to steer until 40 men were 
assembled below to man the tiller for the 
rest of the day. Twenty men were killed 
and thirty wounded before Victory could 
fire a shot. Nelson himself had a narrow 
escape as he and Captain Hardy were 
pacing the quarter-deck in conversation: a 
shot struck the deck to their front and 
ricocheted up between them. They both 
stopped and turned thinking the other 
wounded. Then Nelson smiled to comment 
that it was “warm work.” 

The Redoutable , trailing Villeneuve’s 
flagship Bucentaure , seeing that Victory 
was heading to pass to the rear of 
Bucentaure closed the gap in front leaving 
Victory no clear passage. Victory’s 
answer was to crash into the bows of the 
Redoutable. As Victory’s forecastle 
passed Bucentaure's stem, she fired her 
port carronade, the largest guns in the 
fleet, loaded with 681b ball and a keg of 
500 musket balls. Moments later, she 
followed up with her port broadside, 
smashing the stem to pieces. With that 
first terrible broadside, Victory smashed 
or dismounted 20 guns and disabled 200 
men. To starboard, Redoutable's men 
threw grappling hooks and prepared to 
board. 

REAR 

Three minutes after Royal Sovereign 
passed and fired into Santa Ana's stem, 
Belleisle did likewise, loaded with two 
round shot and a grape shot on top of 
them. At the same time, she fired her 
starboard guns at Pluton. As Belleisle 
made for the Indomptable , Fougueux 
loomed out of the smoke and rammed 
Belleisle amidships; two more ships were 
locked together in combat. 

Down below on the gun decks, the 
men loaded, rammed, hauled on the tackles 
and fired. All that could be heard was the 
noise of gunfire and crash of enemy shot, 
occasionally punctuated by the screams 
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of the wounded and the cheers of the gunners. 

Fougueux and Belleisle wrecked each other until they 
eventually drifted apart. Fougueux lost her main and 
mizzen masts, Belleisle all three. Three-hundred yards 
astern in the smoke, Mars and Tonnant were also in battle. 
Mars having first spent 20 minutes slugging it out with 
Pluton. To avoid falling on Santa Ana, she steered into the 
wind. As she did so, Pluton and Fougueux , which had 
drawn away from Belleisle, each gave her a broadside. A 
ball from Pluton took Captain Duffs head clean off. With 
98 men killed and wounded and every shroud and brace 
supporting the masts shot away, Mars drifted away 
unmanageable and out of the fight. 

Tonnant fared better and defeated an unknown Spanish 
ship which quickly struck its colours. Tonnant was not 
able to take possession, however, because she became 
engaged with Algesiras which, as it approached, fired into 
Tonnant’s stem and split her rudder. Tonnant, intentionally 
or not, swung across the enemy’s path and Algesiras 
rammed Tonnant amidships and drove its bowsprit up over 
Tonnant’s deck, coming to rest in the mainmast rigging. 

The position was ideal for Tonnant to fire, almost 
unopposed, into the forward section of Algesiras which 
she did — shooting into the French ship and wreaking 
grievous damage. It was also an ideal position for boarding. 
French musketry left Captain Tyler with a ball in his thigh 
after which nearly the entire French crew came swarming 
over the bows. While the musketry of Tonnant’s marines 
helped abate this flow, it was the Tonnant’s forecastle 
guns — loaded with grape — that stopped the attack by 
blasting the French deck clear of men. Only one man 
reached Tonnant’s deck and he was easily dealt with. 
Everything was now in Tonnant’s favour which continued 


Above: HMS Victory; Below: French impression of the battle 
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Nelson’s attack is clearly shown cutting the line with Victory at 12:45 and subsequent development by 14.00 


to fire into the French ship. When all three 
masts of Algesiras fell — shot through 
below deck — Tonnant’s men boarded to 
take possession of their prize. 

CENTRE STRUGGLE 

Redoutable was captained by a man 
named Lucas who was only too well 
aware of his sailor’s shortcomings. In 
consequence, he had trained them during 
those long months in port in the one thing 
he could do without the availability of the 
open sea — boarding. He had 100 
musketeers aloft and more with cutlasses 
and pistols plus some especially trained to 
throw grenades. 

As Victory crashed into Redoutable's 
bow, pushing it to the east, both ships 
came together. Incredibly Redoutable's 
gun ports were closed — the last thing a 
British ship would have done, but Lucas 
was committed to boarding and had given 
his gunners cutlasses and pistols on 
the upper deck and wanted the gunports 
closed to prevent the British boarding 
through them. 

It was bad luck that Nelson’s ship 
had to be next to Lucas’ s. With his job 
done, Nelson and Hardy had nothing 
to do but pace the deck with musketeers 
only 40 yards away from them. It was 
unthinkable for any officer to take 
cover despite the unprecedented small 
arms fire. It took 20 minutes before 
Nelson was hit—a musketball coming 
down and hitting his shoulder before 
entering his chest. Indeed, five minutes 
after this, Victory’s upper deck was 
almost bereft of men. 

Down below, Victory’s guns were 
shooting clear through the enemy ship 
smashing it to pieces. Temeraire — 


which had fought six enemy ships as it 
followed Victory through the line, and 
whose own rigging was badly damaged 
then loomed out of the smoke just a pistol 
shot away on the other side of Redoutable. 
The extra height of Temeraire brought her 
upper tier of guns to the level of Lucas’s 
entire boarding party on the upper deck. 
Temeraire’s first devastating broadside 
put 200 of Lucas’s men out of action and 
forestalled any idea that he might have had 
about boarding. Her main and topmasts 
fell onto Temeraire, while Temeraire’s 
topmast fell the other way binding them 
fast. All three ships drifted together, 
Temeraire then falling against Fougueux 
— already crippled by Belleisle. After ten 
minutes of another pounding from 
Temeraire, Fougueux struck her colours 
and Temeraire sent a few men aboard to 
take possession. Sandwiched between 
the two French ships, Temeraire then 


Santa Ana Royal Sovereign 


Indomptable 


Mars 


I 


Belleisle 




0 


Fougueux 


o, 


Monarc a 


01 


Pluton 

Tonnant 


0 Algesia 


Bahama , 



0 0§ Aigle 

Bellerophon ^pSwiftsure 

Colossus^/^ 

''Argonaute 


Collingwood’s division at 12:45 


sent a boarding party to take the 
Redoutable. 

Victory, unable to board Redoutable , 
was nevertheless still in action firing her 
port guns at Bucentaure and Santisima 
Trinidad. Meanwhile, Nelson was down 
below dying. 

When Victory carried away the 
Redoutable , a gap astern of Villeneuve’s 
flagship Bucentaure was opened up — 
Neptuno, San Justo and San Leandro 
having fallen away to leeward — into 
which sailed Temeraire, Neptune, 
Leviathan and Conqueror each of them 
raking Bucentaure's stem. Not only had 
three of Villeneuve’s line fallen to leeward, 
but another two — Heros and San Agustin 
were pulling ahead leaving him particularly 
vulnerable and outnumbered with only the 
Santisima Trinidad in formation. With 
Neptune, Leviathan and Conqueror’s guns 
smashing Bucentaure and Santisima 
Trinidad's starboard sides to pieces 
— aided by the Victory too — 
Bucentaure's agony was compounded 
by Britannia and Ajax entering the fight 
at longer range on her port side. 

At 13:40 Conqueror shot away her 
main and mizzen masts. Unmanned, 
the bowsprit crashed into the Santisima 
Trinidad and her foremast then also 
fell. Villeneuve, accepting the ultimate 
disgrace, struck his colours. 
Conqueror sent a few men to take 
possession of the ship, leaving just 
two of them, before moving up to 
engage the Santisima Trinidad along 
with Neptune and Leviathan. Now, at 
last, the Africa — which had only just 
caught up with the British fleet, having 
missed a manoeuvring signal — also 
entered the fray. 
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Santisima Trinidad with 136 guns was a formidable sight, 
but hopelessly disorganised. Four British ships had it surrounded 
and they poured shot into it at a furious pace. Santisima 
Trinidad , shot full of holes, attempted to sail out of the trap but 
with her rigging damaged, the sail put on proved too much and 
just after 14:00 all her sails collapsed. As they did, her guns fell 
silent and Santisima Trinidad rolled in the swell. 

At this point, even amid the carnage and destruction there 
could still be found civility and good manners. Captain Digby of 
the Africa immediately sent a rowing boat with his first 
Lieutenant and five men to take possession of this magnificent 
prize. Upon boarding, they were informed with the utmost 
courtesy (one can almost imagine the slightly theatrical bows 
and salutes of the day) that the ship had not struck but was still 
very much in action. After which, they were escorted back to 
the ship’s side and allowed to return to the Africa. 

The destruction of the Bucentaure and Santisima Trinidad 
showed in microcosm why the French and Spanish fleet lost the 
battle. Poor seamanship left them isolated from their 
accompanying ships. In addition they placed themselves such 
that neither could manoeuvre without falling afoul of the other. 
In contrast, Neptune, Leviathan, Conqueror and Africa sailed 
around them in perfect control despite the feeble breeze. And 
the difference in gunnery. The enemy ships were dismasted, 
wrecked and close to sinking while the British ships were in 
good order and went on to find other adversaries. The Neptune 
had 10 men killed, Leviathan 4, Conqueror 3 and Africa — 
mostly in a later fight — 18. Bucentaure and Santisima 
Trinidad , on the other hand, had at least 200 killed each. 

ROUTING THE REAR 

By 14:15, an hour-and-a-half after Victory cut the line, the 
battle for the centre was over and that for the rear nearly so with 
6 ships struck and the rest fighting not to win, merely to escape. 
Bucentaure , Redoutable, Fougueux and Santisima Trinidad lay 
in ruin and Victory and Temeraire, while damaged, were 
clearing the wreckage and getting under partial sail again. The 
remaining 4 of Villeneuve’ s squadron were retreating to leeward 
with Neptune and Leviathan in pursuit, and one of them — the 
San Agustin struck to the Leviathan at 15:30. 

From the Victory, Hardy could see Collingwood’s squadron 
in the south still fighting, while a mile-and-a-half to the north, 
the enemy van was at last turning. Accordingly, Hardy signalled 
his squadron to intercept the van. 

Soon after 14:00 the guns of the Santa Ana fell silent. Locked 
in combat with Royal Sovereign, the fight had gone out of the 
Spanish ship. Drifting clear of the Royal Sovereign her fore and 
main masts collapsed. Ten minutes later she struck. Fifteen 
minutes after the Santa Ana's masts fell, so did the Royal 
Sovereign’ s—but she was still firing and Collingwood signalled 
Euryalus to take him in tow. 

Astern of the Royal Sovereign, 11 British ships and 14 
French and Spanish ships had been fighting it out in a lethal 
cauldron. When Collingwood’s squadron attacked in four 
groups, it cut the line in three places — the 4 th group coming up 
astern of the enemy’s rearguard. 

Some enemy ships, seeing a mass of fighting ships in front 
of them bravely stood on to enter the fight, while others sailed 
to leeward firing their port guns at likely targets. Most ships in 
the centre of the melee were, at one time or another, under fire 
from three or four ships at once. 

The first three into this battle — Royal Sovereign, Belleisle 
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The battle's final stage at around 14:45 


and Tonnant were immobilised before the rest of the squadron 
could aid them and had to endure whatever was flung at them 
without being able to manoeuvre. But they still fought and fired 
at everything in sight. 

The Bellerophon, which cut the line astern of the Monarca , 
was moving so slowly that she fired her port broadside into its 
stem twice as she passed whereupon she rammed Aigle which 
appeared out of the smoke. This proved a respite for Tonnant 
which had been under Aigle’s fire. The fight between Aigle and 
Bellerophon proved fierce, for not only was Aigle using 
muskets like Redoutable , but it was also using its guns. The 
ships were so close together that the gunners seized each 
other’s ramrods with the French using muskets too. 

Lieutenant Cumby, who had taken command when Captain 
Cooke was killed, rallied his men to repel a French boarding, 
personally throwing a hand grenade into the water. Nevertheless, 
the deck fight was going against him with men falling to the 
enemy’s small arms fire. Help unexpectedly came from below 
when the Bellerophon’s faster gunnery overwhelmed those in 
the Aigle. The Frenchmen shut their gunports. Relieved from 
counter fire, the Bellerophon’s gunners elevated their guns to 
shoot up through the enemy’s deck. This treatment was too 
much for the Aigle, which hoisted its jib and drew clear — still 
under raking fire from Bellerophon. Upon running into the 
equally fierce fire of Defence, Aigle struck. Nearby, Monarca 
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had also struck. 

The rear most ship, San Juan de 
Nepomuceno was one of those to sail into 
the thick of the fight for the centre. After 
several short encounters, it met 
Dreadnought, which was 
slow and arrived into battle 
late but fresh. 

Dreadnought had been 
Collingwood’s flagship 
before he transferred to 
the Royal Sovereign and 
its gunnery was reckoned 
to be the best in the British 
fleet. After 15 minutes of 
tremendous fire, which killed 
the Spanish Captain, this ship 


her sails. The others quickly gave up and 
wore instead. This piece of inept 
seamanship led to the squadron being 
scattered. Two Spaniards — the Rayo 
and the San Francisco deAsis — 
deserted Dumanoir and sailed 
for Cadiz and two French 
ships ran afoul of each 
other — Intrepide losing 
her j ib boom while Mont- 
I Blanc split her foresail. 

When Dumanoir 
finally got under way, 
having lost the two 
deserters, he steered to pass 
the fight half-a-mile to 
windward. Only three of his 
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struck in the rear at about 14:15. An hour 
later, 5 more had been captured, making 
11 out of the 16 in the rear to be captured. 
Five British ships — the Royal Sovereign, 
Bellerophon, Belleisle, Tonnant and Mars 
were unable to set sail arid either called for 
a tow or fashioned jury rigs. 

FACING THE VAN 

By 15:30 then, both the first two battles 
Nelson had foreseen had been won. 
Twenty-five enemy ships had been 
engaged and 16 had struck. The rest were 
limping away to leeward and Cadiz. 

The enemy van, commanded by 
Admiral Dumanoir took two hours before 
turning back to enter the battle. When 
they did turn, the manoeuvre was bungled 
as the order to tack instead of wear* was 
given. Dumanoir’s own flagship 
Formidable tacked into the feeble wind, 
promptly lost way, couldn’t manoeuvre 
and had to deploy rowing boats to tow the 
ship round until the wind could again fill 


of them — the Intrepide and the Spanish 
Neptuno — steering directly into the fight 
hoping to relieve the Bucentaure and 
Santisima Trinidad. 

In heading due south, Dumanoir must 
have hoped to gain the windward side of 
the battle allowing him the best course to 
intervene. It also gave him a chance to cut 
off Minotaur and Spartiate, heading east 
to join the battle, which had lagged behind 
the rest and which thereby put the ships 
on a collision course. In the event, 
Dumanoir’s course proved a failure, for 
Minotaur and Spartiate won the race. As 
the Spartiate passed a pistol-shot ahead of 
Formidable , she fired a broadside into her 
bows. Both British ships then turned to 
port to engage all four French ships. 
Formidable was holed below the waterline 
and was taking on water faster than the 
pumps could clear it. The result of these 
exchanges were that Dumanoir claimed 
the Formidable was fit only for sailing 
downwind and away from the battle and 


that to have sailed into battle would have 
only added to the day’s losses. Dumanoir’s 
four ships kept going then, firing long 
range shots in parting. 

Intrepide's slow charge towards 
Bucentaure was intercepted by Orion, 
which had arrived late into battle and was 
still fresh. The difference in seamanship is 
again evidenced by the way Orion sailed 
around Intrepide , fired a broadside into its 
stem — which shot away the rudder — 
before sailing through its broadside to 
wreak more damage of its own there, 
finally coming to rest on Intrepide’s bow. 
Here, relatively safe from the Frenchman’s 
guns, Orion proceeded to smash Intrepide 
to pieces, swiftly dismasting the French 
ship, which could not now turn to engage 
Orion. Left no alternative, Intrepide struck 
her colours — the last ship to do so. 
Neptuno was similarly pounded by another 
ship and was also taken. 

THE END 

At the other end of the battle, the 
French Achille had set its own mizzen 
mast afire by its own musketry. Sailing 
away from the dying battle, she was 
pursued by Prince, Belleisle and Euryalus 
which, as the Frenchmen were hacking 
down their own flaming mast, hoping to 
drop it into the sea, fired on Achille 
bringing down all masts onto the ship 
which started a general conflagration. 
Achille had not struck and the British 
ships picked up 250 men. 

Eighteen enemy ships had been captured 
and one burnt. To the North east Admiral 
Gravine, formerly commanding the rear, 
was escaping with 10 ships towards Cadiz 
and to the South west, Dumanoir and his 
four were fleeing the other way. 
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PO Box 1032, Woodford Green, Essex IG8 9GN Patriot, then please photocopy this form 
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FIGHTING TRADITION 


Nelson lived just long enough to hear 
news of this comprehensive victory dying 
soon afterwards at around 16:30. At 17:50 
the still burning Achille exploded. 

Hardy went aboard the Royal Sovereign 
personally to give the news of Lord 
Nelson’s death to Admiral Collingwood 
and hand over command. The news caused 
shock and soured the victory. Many of 
the tough salts sat down and wept. The 
emotion felt wasn’t just for the loss of the 
greatest hero of the age, but also for a man 
known to have empathised with, and who 
did his best to improve the lot of, sailors. 
It wasn’t just respect and admiration, 
therefore, but love too. The letters of the 
time show this up quite plainly. 

STORM 

Including captures, the fleet now 
numbered 50 and Collingwood ensured 
that every ship with masts towed those 
without before turning for Gibraltar. That 
night a storm blew up turning to hurricane 
force blowing directly onto the shore. 

Bucentaure’s tow cable snapped and 
after drifting towards shore, its French 
officers retook the ship to save it, clearing 
the wreckage, rigging a jury sail and 
heading towards Cadiz. In the event, it 
crashed onto rocks within sight of its 
destination and sank, although everyone 
got off safely. At 10:15 the next morning 
the Redoutable sank and two more prizes 
—Neptuno and Santa Ana were lost in the 
storm. These two ships were rescued by 
the enemy sailing out of Cadiz the next 
morning. Returning again, they lost one, 
the Neptuno , and one of the rescuers, 
Rayo, to the rocks. 

All the time expecting to go aground, 
the British ships, which were intact and 
could save themselves, resolutely stayed 
with their crippled compatriots and prizes. 
In the rolling gale, hundreds of injured 
down below had their wounds opened up 
and bled to death. In the Tonnant, 16 men 
had amputations, but only 2 survived the 
storm. 

On board Algesiras with no tow the 
British prize crew, faced with going on to 
the rocks or into Cadiz, had little choice, 
when faced with a French ultimatum, but 
to relinquish control of the ship and go 
into port. 


* Tacking and wearing involves changing 
direction. The difference isthattacking means 
steering across the wind which entails the 
risk, as the ship heads 
directly into the wind, of 
losing way and becoming 
becalmed. 




The Santisima Trinidad . Five men can just be seen working the top rigging 


The night of Wednesday 23 rd was the 
worst yet and the following morning 
Collingwood reluctantly ordered his prize 
crews back to British ships destroying or 
disabling the enemy ships if possible. It 
was a heart-breaking decision, literally 
throwing a portion of the victory away, 
but one that could not be avoided if British 
ships were not to be lost too. 

On Sunday 27 th , six days after the 
battle, a boat was sent into Cadiz offering 
to send all the wounded prisoners ashore. 
The offer was accepted and, in return, 
several captured British prize crews were 
allowed to rejoin the fleet. The next day, 
French frigates came out under a flag of 
truce to effect the exchange. 

The dismasted Belleisle, towed by the 
frigate Naiad, was the first to reach 
Gibraltar on Thursday 24 th to a salute of 
guns — news of the battle had gone 
quicker across land than it had done by 


sea. 

The storm had been terrible, but every 
ship survived it and four of the most 
seaworthy prizes were also taken into 
Gibraltar. 

When the news of battle reached Britain, 
the joy of victory was tempered by the 
grief of losing Nelson. The state funeral 
was the most impressive of the age and 
Victory’s crew marched with the funeral 
car. Royalty, nobility, ministers, admirals 
and generals led the procession so long 
that as its head was finishing at St Paul’s 
Cathedral, its tail was still starting from 
Whitehall. Nelson, our greatest hero, had 
given his life so that we might be free of 
foreign invasion. The nation was grateful 
and we, the descendants of that bygone 
age, can only look back in awe at the 
achievement of that fantastic fighting arm, 
and the men that made it possible, of the 
Royal Navy. (bnp) 
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LETTERS 


(f Write to:- 

The Editor 
i Patriot ’ 

PO Box 1032, Woodford 
Green, Essex 1GH 9GN JJ 



Sir—I would very much like to thank you for 
sending me the information about the BNP 
and I was very impressed by the standard of 
literature enclosed. The party seems to be 
moving forward much faster these days and 
by ridding itself of the all or nothing approach 
on the immigration issue, the party has proved 
shrewd. 

A pragmatic step-by-step approach is 
much more sensible. We must first seek to 
stop immigration then move onto reducing 
the immigrant population as much as is 
humanly possible. For instance we could 
start by emptying our jails of criminal 
immigrants, then move on to the unemployed 
— 62% of West Indian youths are 
unemployed and polls have shown that a 
large number of them would be happy to 
accept financial inducements to return to the 
Caribbean. Of course, it goes without saying 
that all illegal immigrants should be deported 
and the asylum racket ended forthwith. The 
BNP’s campaign material on asylum seekers 
is really first class especially as residents in 
places such as Kent and the London 
boroughs are going to have to pay more in 
Council tax to support the burden. As the old 
saying goes, the way to a voter’s heart is 
through his wallet. 

I believe the future for Nationalism in 
Britain and across Europe is looking extremely 
bright. One thing that the Freedom Party in 
Austria has shown is that it can be done. Let 
us hope that it is not too long before we start 
to emulate them. 

Darren Copeland, Worthing, W. Sussex. 

Sir — Thank you for sending me a sample 
copy of Patriot and congratulations on the 
production of an excellent publication. The 
presentation is superb and the standard of 
writing is uniformly high. I agree entirely with 
your analysis of the political situation and 
am glad that the party is now thinking along 
the same lines. 

I’ve been out of nationalist politics for 
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nearly 20 years, largely because nationalism 
seemed to have lost its way. It looks like that 
has all changed! 

P.C. 

Sir — I sent off for a Patriot back issue and 
found some of the info in Patriot No. 2 
amazing—especially the articles: 60 years of 
Nationalism and The New Nationalism. The 
first of which told me so much of which I had 
previously been unaware although I’ve been 
a party member for many years. 

H.S. Hall, Bury St Edmonds, Suffolk. 

Sir — It’s really good news that you are 
bringing out a new paper [Freedom — Ed] 
at a price that permits free distribution. But 
have you considered using the paper as a 
tool for targeting selected groups of people? 
That is using a part of your resources to 
deliberately increase your influence amongst 
people who can do you some good at this 
period of party development? 

Take the police for instance. Contrary to 
what some may say there is growing support 
for the BNP for a whole range of reasons (take 
my word for it—I’m in a position to know). 
Sending an occasional leaflet to your local 
nick is not enough — you have got to do it 
consistently, widely and regularly. And 
what’s wrong with setting up a web site for 
serving officers? There are plenty of officers 
who are willing to ‘spill the beans’ 
(anonymously of course) on a whole range 
of matters that the ‘top brass’ don’t want out 
in the public arena. I’m sure you could get a 
couple of ex-Force members to run it. 

1) Branch level targeting 

On a local basis build up a list of people/ 
organisations that are worth trying to increase 
influence with. Half-a-dozen police officers 
receiving the paper locally adds up to 
hundreds nationally. A nice little job for a 
pensioner for instance. Suggested subjects 
include: 

•editors and reporters, names of which are 
easily gleaned from the papers themselves. 
Send them a copy each and every month — 
they’re not all liberals! 

•Local police. Copies to local police stations 
and to individual officers, names of whom 
frequently appear in the press. Send them a 
copy each and every month. You will be 
amazed how these get circulated around the 
station (no one can resist reading ‘forbidden 
fruit’ — particularly if it’s on the firm’s time) 
•Local magistrates. Names available from 
press reports. If addresses are unknown, 
then send c/o the court. 

•Local solicitors. On a rota basis. Do, say, 
half-a-dozen for three consecutive months 
before moving on to more. You will be 
surprised by the number of legal eagles 
whose politics are to the right of Ghengis 
Khan. 


• Pub landlords or managers of other 
establishments having rooms for hire. On a 
rota basis. 

2) Regionally 

Build up a list of prominent people 
(producers, directors, presenters, celebrities 
etc.) in local radio and TV. These are often 
listed in the credits. Send them a 
complimentary monthly copy. If nothing 
else, they’ll quickly realise you’re not 
morons. You could also try the Regional 
Crime Squad—though they may find it a bit 
liberal! 

3) Nationally 

As for regionally, but selecting TV and 
radio programmes broadcast nationally. 
You’ve nothing to lose and everything to 
gain — you might even get invited on to a 
chat show! 

P.Lodd 

Sir — Please find enclosed £3 for the next 
issue of Patriot , the last one of which was 
most excellent. 

Chris Barber, Ilford, Essex. 

Sir — Thank you for your generous review 
of my memoirs, Many Shades of Black. 

There is only one point on which I would 
take issue with you. Whilst you may well be 
right that I lacked the ‘hardness’ which one 
must have to lead well, I was saddened that 
you should perpetuate the myth that I was/ 
am some sort of ‘liberal’. In my latter years of 
political activity I supported the dictum that 
‘politics is the art of the possible’ and that we 
should therefore reject any extremism that 
was not necessary in advancing the cause of 
racial nationalism. The neo-Nazis of the 
sixties and early seventies saw this as being 
‘liberal’. Meanwhile, I am pleased to say, the 
liberals themselves contended that I was a 
“fascist bastard.” 

As for being ‘overly apologetic’ in 
recounting my experiences in India in 1950, 
it must be remembered that this was my 
introduction to the racial realities of life. As 
opposed to the African, who never got round 
to inventing the sail or the wheel, the Indians 
had a deep-seated culture whose origins go 
back to the Aryan invasions of around 1500 
BC that founded the Indus Valley civilisation, 
and from which the Hindu religion is 
descended. There is no evidence of any 
culture prior to that period. 

I state in my book that I was an observer 
of that culture ‘and that for reason I could not 
then define, I would always be an observer, 
never to be enjoined within that culture... it 
is inward-looking: each concentrating on his 
own soul; personified by the navel 
contemplation of Buddha.’ 

I am sure that you will agree that the above 
comments will give any liberal apoplexy. 
John Bean, Newmarket, Suffolk. 
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FRIENDS OF EUROPE 


AN AUSTRALIAN COMMENTARY 


W hilst at a recent 
Nationalist meeting, I 
was introduced to a 
South African man 
who had recently 
migrated here. We struck up a 
conversation. I was interested to know 
why anyone would want to flee the multi¬ 
racial ‘utopia’ of Saint Mandela’s New 
South Africa. His answer was even more 
depressing than I had imagined. 

But that’s not the interesting part. The 
conversation turned to life here and he 
informed me of a group of about 40 ex-pat 
South Africans who held a regular BBQ in 
a local park of whom maybe half were 
Jewish. 

I was interested to know what the 
Jewish BBQ goers thought of their 
“disproportionate role in the anti-apartheid 
movement” (Mandela’s quote, not mine). 
He told me that they realise the Jewish 
lobby in South Africa used them as pawns 
and now realised that the ‘Jewish’ lobby 
did not represent them. Instead, it 
represented big business as opposed to 
these people who might have had a shop 

CORRECTION 

In the last issue of Patriot This May’s 
Elections 2000’, page 6, under the 
sub-head ‘big votes...’ the article stated 
that outside of London, the seats 
contested averaged 9.3% of the vote 
and that this was up by a third on last 
year. This was correct, but the vote 
was up from an average of 6.8%, not 
7.9% as stated. 


or a dealership etc. 

These Jewish South Africans (like other 
South Africans) were forced to sell up at 
a loss and get out quick because of the 
very real danger posed to their families 
safety in St. Mandela’s new multi-racial 
‘utopia’. 

More impressive was the fact that they 
now reject organised Jewry here (in 
Australia) because it is doing exactly the 
same thing as its counter part in South 
Africa, and these people have seen it all 
before, are not prepared to have their 
livelihoods and safety threatened again 
and some of them have actually gone on 
to join the Nationalist cause—principally 
One Nation. In doing so, these people are 
providing us with very helpful assistance 
and are most definitely putting Australia 
first. 

We can only wait and see what fruit 
this brings forth, but it’s a step in the right 
direction and quite possibly more important 




Posters and Greetings Cards 

Sets of full colour greetings cards come in two designs: Stonehenge, Winter 
Sunset and Stone Circle, Aberdeenshire. These 8" x 4 l A" cards come complete 
with envelopes in sets of twelve and are £6 post free. State if mixed cards wanted 
Posters come in two sizes: A3 and A2. Posters #1 — #4 are A3 size (roughly 
11 3 A" x 16V^ n ); and posters #5 — #11 are A2 size (roughly I 6 V 2 " x 231/2") 
COLOUR posters #1 & #3 are £3 each; B&W posters #2 & #4 are £1.50 each. 
COLOUR posters #5 — #9 and #11 are £4 each; B&W poster #10 is £2. 
Postage rates are: £1 p&p for 1st poster, then lOp/poster. 

Folk Art and Heritage is a wholly owned subsidiary of the BNP. All profits go 
straight back to the party. 

Send cheques/P.O.s with order to:- ‘FAH\ PO Box 1032, Woodford Green, Essex IG8 9GN 
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still, yet another sign that the old order is 
in the process of collapse. 

Mark Wilson 


ADVERT 



North West London BNP have just 
brought out two patriotic theme T- 
Shirts for anyone to wear anywhere. 
One — ‘St. George for England’ is 
clearly designed for just one of 
Britain’s four nations and very good 
it is too; but the other — ‘United We 
Stand’ captures the very essence 
of British Nationalism. Currently only 
available in Xtra Large, these T- 
Shirts are in full colour and cost 
£10 inc. p&p. 

Make cheques/PO’s payable to 
‘North West Trading’ and send to 
PO Box 128, Pinner, Middlesex HA5 
1XT 
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SOCIAL CRITIQUE 


THE DEATH OF ‘SOCIAL 

CAPITAL’ PARTI by FRANK MARTELL 


F or almost two decades now I 
have been writing about the 
culture of individualism 
engendered by our capitalist 
system, attacking it and 
advocating in its stead the sense of 
community inherent in participatory or 
democratic racial nationalism. Until 
recently, the establishment media and 
academic elites have almost without 
exception heralded the virtues and wonders 
of capitalist individualism (with the 
exceptions being mostly Marxist 
professors). But now cracks have begun 
to appear in the once solid wall of 
academia, which bodes well for the long 
term prospects of our Movement. 

A core of sociologists led by Harvard 
professor Robert Putnam are now 
lamenting the decline of ‘social capital’, 
which is the allegiance to community, that 
has occurred in America over the past 30- 
35 years according to his new book 
Bowling Alone. Putnam admits that ‘social 
capital is to some extent merely new 
language for a very old debate in American 
intellectual circles. Community has warred 
incessantly with individualism for 
preeminence in our political hagiology.’ 
But his work is a comprehensive and 
compelling study that demonstrates that 
the social fabric of the country is fraying 
to the point of tearing. 


Despite the ‘Revolution’ of 1776, 
America has always been an Anglo-Saxon 
capitalist culture with its innate tension 
between the desire to serve one’s own 
interests and the conflicting desire to do 
good — that is to serve our society as a 
whole, which usually requires some self- 
sacrifice, and sometimes requires the 
ultimate self-sacrifice. Alexis De 
Tocqueville wryly described the American 
‘synthesis’ to this problem: 

‘Americans enjoy explaining almost 
every act of their lives on the principle of 
self-interest properly understood. It gives 
them great pleasure to point out how an 
enlightened self-love continually leads them 
to help one another and disposes them 
freely to give part of their time and wealth 
for the good of the state.’ 

But, of course, a truly self-interested 
person does not really care whether the 
pursuit of his own goals benefits the state 
or not, so why constantly be mentioning 
it? It is easy to understand de Tocqueville’s 
amusement, but this fundamental flaw in 
our ideological thinking has allowed a 
corrupt leadership to draw us down a path 
that can only lead to our destruction as a 
cohesive people and culture. Putnam sees 
that cohesion as being solidified by the 
Second World War, and sees each 
succeeding generation since then as less 
committed to community and more 
committed to self. 

To make its 
point, Bowling 
Alone reviews the 
available socio¬ 
logical data that 
describes social 
activity in every 
sphere of civic 
participation, and 
in every sphere of 
ordinary social 
interaction which 
Putnam calls 
schmoozing, 
using the Yiddish 
term for getting 
together with 



Social capital was greatest in the 1950s 
(when it began to be measured) when 
America was more ‘wholesome y and 
overwhelmingly white 

friends such as in bowling leagues, or 
card clubs, or just evenings spent with 
friends. Fortunately, as sociology has 
grown into a real social science, long term 
survey data tracked over the decades is 
now available to be analysed. In short, 
Putnam found that from about 1970 on 
there has been a dramatic and steady 
decline in all the ties that bind — what he 
calls social capital; and no doubt he calls 
it that because he is trying to get the 
leadership of the country, the capitalist 
elite, to recognise that there is a problem, 
and to do something about it. 

He starts with voter turnout and finds 
a 25% decline since 1970, and an even 
steeper decline in the attendance of political 
party meetings and functions. Even the 
writing of letters to the editor and the 
signing of petitions has declined. Perhaps 
most important is the decline in trust of 
government. ‘Trustworthiness lubricates 
social life’, writes Putnam; it is what 
makes cooperation and efficiency 
possible. And Americans no longer trust 
their government: 

In the 1990’s roughly three-in-four 
Americans didn’t trust the government to 
do what is right most of the time. A single 
comparison captures the transformation: 
In April of 1966 with the Vietnam War 
raging and the race riots in Cleveland, 
Chicago and Atlanta, 66% of Americans 
rejected the view that ‘the people running 
the country don’t really care what happens 
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SOCIAL CRITIQUE 


to you’. In December 1997, in the midst 
of the longest period of peace and 
prosperity in more than two generations, 
57% of Americans endorsed that same 
view. 

But it gets worse; yes, Americans do 
not trust their leaders, but they also do not 
trust one another. In 1952, about half of 
all Americans believed they lived in a 
morally upright society; this number 
declined to about 25% by 1998. About 
half of those bom prior to World War II 
now say that they trust most people, but 
only 20% of their grandchildren say the 
same. Now a half is not that impressive, 
but then again ours has never been a 
nationalist society, and a 50% 
trustworthiness rate is starting to look 
awfully good. 

Is it this lack of faith in the goodness of 
our fellow citizens that has caused the 
decline in social participation that Putnam 
tracks — the failure in ever increasing 
numbers to join civic and community 
service organisations, to volunteer as 
coaches for youth sports teams, to attend 
PTA meetings, to go to church and help 
out its support groups? Is this why the 
average age of bridge club members is in 
the seventies, and why we are bowling 
alone when we once bowled in leagues? 
Or rather is it the reverse, that we no 
longer trust because we no longer associate 
ourselves closely with one another in the 
myriad of organisations that are available 
to us? Or is it something else that has 
caused both the loss of faith in one another 
and the loss of the desire to join 
organisations that are ostensibly working 
to make it better. 

Putnam reviews the usual suspects in 
trying to determine the causes of the 
decline of social capital, and here he 
stmggles. He concludes that: 1) time and 
money pressures on the new two-career 
family contributes about 10% to the 
problem; 2) suburbanisation with its size, 



The liberal rat-race. It was Margaret 
Thatcher who infamously said: 
“There is no such thing as society , 
only individuals. ” 



Social Capital's highest expression is altruism whereby men 
will lay down their lives for their comrades and country 


sprawl and 
extended 
commuting 
contribute about 
another 10%; 3) 
television and 
other electronic 
entertainment 
that privatize our 
lives contribute 
about 25%, and 
4) the rest he 
attributes to 
generational 
change but does 
not explain why 
each succeeding 
generation is 
more self-interested than the one before 
it. Obviously the book is weak here and 
gets even weaker when he pretends to be 
optimistic about the future; he 
unconvincingly attempts to draw an 
analogy between the present and the 
Progressive Era of a century ago which 
saw the birth of thousands of new civic 
and ethnic organizations which worked 
for the common good to counter the evils 
of industrialisation. 

The lack of realism that undermines the 
last two parts of the book have to do with 
his unwillingness to grapple with the 
realities of both race and class, the two 
touchstones of nationalist thought. 
Moreover, he never mentions the spirit of 
the times or how that spirit is created, by 
whom and for what purpose. This 
Zeitgeist, or ‘tyranny of the prevailing 
view’ as Orwell called it, or political 
correctness as part of it is called now, 
pervades all that we do and say. When 
most agree with its basic precepts then it 
can be a motivating, even ennobling, force, 
but when most do not believe in its 
fundamentals then it becomes corrosive, 
and cynicism rises as people are forced to 
live as they do not wish to live and forced 
to say things they know are untrue. 

Today we are forced to say that all are 
created equal, when no one really believes 
it. We pretend that there are no significant 
differences between the races and even 
between the sexes. And since all are equal, 
and since there are good and bad people in 
every race and in both sexes, then only the 
individual matters. The Zeitgeist further 
enshrines individualism through popular 
culture the ubiquitous saying of ‘Look 
out for number one’ captures the essence 
of capitalist philosophy. Its nationalist 
antithesis: ‘One for all and all for one’ is 
never heard, except in romantic novels. 


We have been reduced to individuals by 
those who fear the cohesion of a united 
white culture led by strong white males, 
and by those wealthy white leaders who 
place their own personal profit, power 
and prestige above the interests of their 
own kind, as they know that in the game 
of individualism the rich have all the cards, 
and that in a culture of self-interest they 
will never be called upon to sacrifice for 
the good of the whole. Such is the corrupt 
spirit of our times that Putnam never 
mentions. 

The struggle between the races cannot 
be a major source of the decline of social 
cohesion, claims Putnam, because the 
decline is seen in all races. Yet he admits 
that the Civil Rights movement was ‘aimed 
at destroying certain exclusive, 
nonbridging forms of social capital 
racially homogenous schools, 
neighbourhoods, and so forth.’ Moreover, 
he says that racial integration was designed 
to create bridging capital (the oil between 
the races) through the destruction of 
white communities and their bonding 
social capital (the glue that holds people 
together.) In the end it created residential 



If society continues to extol the 
economic and ignores the social, 
societal breakdown will be inevitable 
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Putnam’s conclusions on race and social bonding are weak — 
mainly because he ignores social capital inherent in a racially 
homogenous society 


years ago, ignoring the fact 
that it was white ethnic 
groups that had to be 
assimilated into an 
essentially European 
culture in the Progressive 
Era and not a tide of Asians, 

Blacks and Hispanics. 

Furthermore, he 
ignores the fact that 
neither the Blacks nor the Jews have 
assimilated in the last century and one- 
half. Indeed the Jews have successfully 
resisted assimilation in every country they 
have resided in for over two millennium 
which is why the phenomenon called 
Israel is back on the world scene after a 
substantial hiatus. 

Certainly the culture of individualism 
described above has affected all the races. 
Middle class whites have abandoned their 
poorer compatriots by moving to the 
suburbs, both for reasons of class and 
race. Middle class blacks have also left the 
city or built exclusive neighbourhoods 
within the city largely for reasons of 
class. Thus the inner cities have been left 
leaderless and thus prey to criminal chaos 
and disorganization. Even the Jews have 
felt the sting of intermarriage and declining 
social cohesion in the face of this Zeitgeist 
and the declining power and threat of their 
racial enemies. Stripping the races of their 
respective racial identities may increase 
racial tolerance as the book claims, but in 
the end it undermines social cohesion in 
favour of a culture of I, I, me, me, mine. 
The only way to restore ‘bonding social 
capital’ is to create a culture in which 
racial identity can flourish, as the love of 
one’s own kind is the real glue that holds 
people together. 


People are drawn naturally to their own 
kind, but they can be prevented from 
bonding not only by the spirit of the times 
but also by economic and social inequality, 
or as Putnam puts it: ‘Equality and 
fraternity are strongly positively 
correlated’. He does show how income 
was far more evenly distributed in the 
1950s than in the present, but he underplays 
the import of class because all classes 
have declined in social capital according 
to his data. Once again, he is allowing the 
statistics to blind him to the essential 
workings of a cohesive society, as if the 
symptoms were the cause, and fixing the 
symptoms were the cure. If people would 
just join more then everything would be 
alright he seems to be saying. But people 
will not join more unless the racial, cultural 
and class conditions are right. 

The issue of class is far better addressed 
in a new work by sociologist Cynthia 
Duncan entitled Worlds Apart which 
compares and contrasts life in three very 
different small rural towns. One is in the 
deep South, the second is in Appalachia 
and the third is in New England, and as we 
shall see in Part II, they are truly worlds 
apart. (bnp) 

Part II of the Death of Social Capital will 
appear in issue 10 of Identity magazine 
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areas which were ‘unrestricted on the 
basis of race, but with very little social 
interaction going on between neighbours. ’ 
‘Fraternity is most natural within socially 
homogenous groups’, Putnam tells us 
and admits that the ‘Golden Age’ for 
social capital (the 1950s) was a period of 
rampant racism and sexism, as was the 
Progressive Era of a half century earlier. 
Yet he maintains (though seemingly 
without conviction) that a new dawn for 
bridging social capital that will somehow 
become bonding social capital and which 
will unite the races can be built in the 
coming century just as it was a hundred 


As always , it is the white working-class 
who have been betrayed and literally 
abandoned as the middle-class have 
fled the hell-holes they themselves 
have created in the cities 




























FILM REVIEW 


THE FORCE IS WITH US 

A parable for our time by CLIVE LEWIS 

parallelling that of the United Nations. 
The decline of the Roman Republic and 



Trade Federation Viceroy 
Nute Gunray 



T he strength and appeal of 
Nationalism can be 
attributed in part to its 
understanding of human 
biological instinct, and to 
the irrational within the human psyche. 

Nationalism is the appeal to common 
myths and cultural archetypes, originating 
from deep within the ancestral 
subconsciousness, connecting all those 
who share a common racial ancestry. 

Films such as Star Wars: Episode 1 The 
Phantom Menace have their appeal 
(Hollywood hype not withstanding) to the 
fact that George Lucas’ plots are based 
upon themes drawn from traditional 
mythologies. The resonance of themes 
such as the struggle between good and 
evil, whilst common to humanity, come 
primarily from Arthurian romances. The 
Phantom Menace is the first in a series of 
six books, the last three of which have 
already been made into film. 

Set 4 A long time ago, in a galaxy far, far 
away’, a peaceful and indigenous 
population is attacked by the powerful 
Trade Federation. The Federation is 
attempting to monopolise galactic trade 
by blockading the planet of Naboo. This 
leads on to an invasion of the planet 


The Trade Federation is an allusion to 
the growing forces of globalisation and 
multinational companies. It owes no 
allegiance except to profit, removing all 
obstacles in its path including peaceful 
indigenous peoples. Sound familiar? 

The Trade Federation is also an allusion 
to the stereotypes that featured in many 
US sci-fi films of the 1950s and ’60s. The 
Federation, a sort of galactic equivalent to 
the World Trade Organisation, wants the 
Naboo government, headed by Queen 
Amidala, to sign a treaty which will hand 
the economy over to them. This is not 
dissimilar to the pressure currently being 
exerted upon Britain to join the Single 
European Currency and Economic and 
Monetary Union of the fledgling European 
super state. 

However, unlike the weak and Euro- 
servile governments of Europe, Queen 
Amidala refuses to hand over economic 
sovereignty to the Federation, knowing 
that this will lead to a loss of national 
sovereignty also. Meanwhile, the Jedi 
Knights Obi-Wan Kenobi and Qui-Gon 
Jinn, are sent to the Federation to mediate. 
The Jedi Council, an allusion to the 
Arthurian Knights of the Round Table, are 
semi-mystical guardians of law and order, 


Trade Federation's Droid army invading the peaceful planet of Naboo 
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The age old struggle of good versus evil . In this 



case Jedi versus Sith — Qui-Gon Jinn versus Darth Maul 


the Rise of Empire under Caesar Augustus 
in the 1st Century BC is the strong 
underlying theme of The Phantom Menace. 
The bureaucratic ruling senate of the 
Galactic Republic is unable to offer 
decisive leadership in the dispute and puts 
off action with an offer of an investigative 
Commission. The clear parallel with the 
posturing and ambitious European Union 
to try and set foreign policy during the 


Bosnian conflict during the 1990s (and 
failing dismally) is self-evident. 

We find that behind the Trade 
Federation’s blockade of Naboo lies a 
hidden agenda. The two viceroys of the 
Federation are being manipulated by a 
shadowy figure known as Darth Sidorus, 
whose aim is the control of the universe. 
This will thrill conspiracy fans 
everywhere, but stranger things have 


happened! 

Those who have seen the later Star 
Wars films will know that it is this Darth 
Sidorus who mutates into the Emperor 
and, with his apprentice Darth Vador 
corrupts the ideals of the Galactic 
Republic. There are clear historical parallels 
with the decline of the Roman Empire, but 
Nationalists may also see similarities with 
the overt agenda of the present European 
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Ethnic caricature: Jar Jar Binks 


Commissioner, Romano Prodi, who has 
started an unequivocal programme to 
create a European super state. Prodi is 
merely the latest in a network of European 
politicians with an agenda aimed at creating 
a new political structure, corrupting the 
original Common Market (which was 
promoted as a trading entity by those 
whose real intentions were to pave the 
way for a grander European project’. 
Since 1979 successive British 
governments have brokered several legal 
instruments with the effect of bringing 
Britain closer into the EU web. 

George Lucas has utilised racial 
stereotypes to depict the themes underlying 
the hi-tech visuals. The comic character 
Jar Jar Binks is a Jamaican caricature and 
totally subservient. The alien slave owner 
and shop proprietor Watto on the planet 
Tatooine has the mannerisms and accent 
reminiscent of Jews and Arabs. The 
character is financially rapacious and 
utterly hideous but his greed is exploited 
by the Jedi, Qui-Gon Jinn and, as a result, 
loses his white human slave Anakin 
Sky walker. This is an interesting point as 
some of the first slaves in the world were 



Messiah: Anakin Skywalker 


Europeans taken by Arab slavers. 

Although a science fiction film 
portraying a futuristic scenario, it is able 
to speak to our generation through parable. 
The Trade Federation represents economic 
globalisation; its power depends upon an 
army of robots, symbolising the 
destruction of individual and collective 
identity which could be well represented 
by multi-racialism. The survival of 
European man is in danger. In the US and 
in Europe, whites are headed for biological 
extinction. 

Today we are experiencing the creation 
of a New Order to be peopled by a mulatto 
breed who will owe no allegiance to anyone 
save themselves. It will provide the 
consumers for the global market and a 
uniform labour force with no roots, no 
heritage or ancestral awareness. This new 
society will be a hybrid between capitalism 
and communism (state capitalism or 
corporate communism), an Orwellian 
scenario of rival power blocs. Peoples 
will become the servants of the new supra 
governments of the New World Order. 

But at least on Naboo, the inhabitants 
retain their racial separation, preferring to 
live in separate communities but forming 
a pact for mutual defence once their 
planet is invaded by the Federation’s droid 
army. The Gungans, of whom Jar Jar 
Binks is one, live in subterranean cities 
hidden beneath the lakes and swamps of 
Naboo. 

The Phantom Menace also gives a 
warning of the dangers of centralisation 
of political power leading to galactic and 
world governments. Most of the planets 
in Lucas’ universe are run by world 
governments. They are bureaucratic, 
undemocratic and ecologically unsound. 
They are open to corruption and 
mismanagement. Remember the sacking 
of the entire EU Commission? Similarly, 
as with the Chancellor of Lucas’ Galactic 
Republic, President Bill Clinton was in the 
pockets of trade federations such as the 
Chiquita Corporation itself involved in a 
banana war with the EU. 

Economic globalisation will ultimately 
lead to a galactic economy once mankind 
begins the commercial exploitation of 
space. Man will not only begin the 
despoliation of other planets, but will also 
take his moral and spiritual weakness 
along with him, contaminating other 
conscious life forms found. 

The role of The Phantom Menace to 
Nationalists is to show through parable 
that centralised structures are remote and 
unaccountable and that globalisation is 



_ Ethnic caricature: Watto _ 

destroying races and cultures. 
Bureaucratic states are particularly 
susceptible to professional lobbying as 
employed to devastating effect by trans¬ 
national corporations. Likewise, citizens, 
both of our world and in Lucas’ imaginary 
universe have become disempowered. 
Internationalism leads to the erosion of 
individual rights and communities. The 
growing power of global trading blocs 
leads to small businesses, farmers and 
fishermen losing their economic strength 
and independence. Likewise, globalisation 
leads to a planetary urbanised sprawl as 
on the planet Corstucan. 

In summary, Phantom Menace offers 
us a glimpse into a futuristic scenario 
warning our generation which is currently 
losing its identity and democratic control 
to an enforced genocidal project and 
economic globalisation. 

The struggle between good and evil — 
that of the Jedi Knights and the Trade 
Federation/Darth Maul mirrors that 
between Nationalism and Internationalism. 
This light versus dark theme is explicitly 
taken up with the Jedi Council and this 
Christian sub theme also has its own 
virgin birth. The encounter between Qui- 
Gon Jinn and Anakin Skywalker, the white 
slave boy leaves no doubt that George 
Lucas wanted to portray the latter as the 
Messiah who will bring peace and 
tranquillity (or in Star Wars parlance, 
‘balance the force’ as foretold by the 
Jedi). 

The white race is itself awaiting its own 
saviour, not a Christ like return (although 
some may see it as such), but someone 
who will save it from extinction in the new 
Millennium and lead it towards the path 
fitted for its historical and spiritual role. 
The White racial spirit may one day bring 
forth such a leader. After all, The Force is 
Within Us! (bnp) 
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BNP NEWS AND ACTIVITIES 



A YEAR 


OF PROGRESS! 


S ince the last issue of Patriot 
appeared way back in the 
Summer of last year and which 
reported upon the Council/ 
London Mayoral/GLA elections, 
so much has happened. The enquiry rate 
is up, membership is up, more new groups 
have been formed and the party has 
adopted a plan geared to winning election 
to council office next year. 

The vote in July for Colin Smith in 
Slade Green ward, Bexley at 26% proved 
the best of the year and the BNP’s Red- 
White-and-Blue British cultural festival 
held in August also proved a success. 

October and November saw the party 
capitalise on the fuel protest with dedicated 
web sites, much publicity and specialised 
leaflets while January saw the appointment 


Fuel Crisis? Blair's crisis! 


of a new party auditor for accounting 
purposes alongside leadership and 
Organisers’ conferences. 

The Voice of Freedom once again took 
everyone by surprise in February with a 
one-of colour issue for evaluation purposes 
and, showing its versatility, there were 
two different editions of the March VoF. 
One for national distribution and one 
tailored specifically to Coventry (Coventry 
BNP took 10,000to aid its General Election 
campaign). 

There were also the two Spring rallies, 
north and south. Both successful and the 
northern one marked out by the lightning 
demo outside Oldham police station to 
protest against racial attacks there. 

In addition, the party acquired its first 
ever low-run instant printing facility with 
its very own digital duplicator. As branches 
club together regionally to purchase these 
machines, the effectiveness of the party 
nationally will be much enhanced. 

And throughout the year, local units all 
over the country have been quietly (and 


sometimes not so quietly) beavering away 
—leafleting, canvassing, building support 
at local level to build the party and make it 
stronger, more effective and more 
influential. 

All over the country, the party is getting 
stronger. It is experiencing growth and it 
is experiencing a changing attitude 
amongst both ordinary people and political 
commentators. All the external conditions 
are now right for a BNP breakthrough. 
Most recently a survey conducted by The 
European Monitoring Centre on Racism 
and Xenophobia found 22% of Britons are 
in favour of forced repatriation, up from 
15% in 1997 — a 50% increase in three 
years. The numbers in favour of the 
BNP’s more moderate low-threshold 
demands such as stopping all immigration 
including the asylum seeking racket are 
likely to be a large majority. 

In short, things have never looked 
better for the party but success won’t 
come magically — it needs to be worked 
for! 


Scott McLean 


Remember, remember, the 5th of November 
Diesel, petrol and fuel, 

We sure have good reason to protest this season 
’Gainst Blair and his misrule! 


II 



Lightning demo outside Oldham police station against racist_ attacks 
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Patriot editor , Tony Lecomber 


ADVISORY COUNCIL JANUARY 2001 
l-r: Keith Boyall; Anthony Lecomber; Chris Green; Steve Belshaw; Nick 
Griffin; John Brayshaw; Paul Golding; Scott McLean; Warren Bennett; Phil 
Edwards; Simon Darby . Absent from picture: Alan Moore 


St. George’s Day march 


Digital Duplicator 


Red- White-and-Blue 2000 
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See page 27 for prices 
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Above: Stone circle, Aberdeenshire and Stonehenge, Winter Sunset. Note, these two designs are cards not posters. 




Celtic Princess - poster # 5 Odin riding Sleipnir - poster # 6 Tyr and the Wolf - poster it 7 


Viking Princess - poster #1 


Mother and Child - poster 


Nelson’s Glory - poster #3 


British Future - poster #4 



Thor Wielding Mjoinir 

poster # 8 



Heimdai and the Bridge Viking Dawn 
of Light - poster # 9 poster # 10 


Menhir by Moonlight 

poster it 11 
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